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ER2LL<I His Pliy fo affeftionately taken, and approoved by the 
| Tan /ecing Auditors, or Hearing Speftators (of which ſort, 
ae I take, "7 concave you to be the greateſt part) hath re« 
< | Ne  Cerwed( as appeares by the copious vent of three editions, 
GDI no | ſſeacceptence with improvement of you lik-wiſe 
2. the Reaaers, albeit the firſt impreſſion ſwarm'd with er- 
rors, prooving it ſelfe, like pure Gid, which the more it hath bcene tryed 
and refined, the better is eſteemed ; the beſt poems of this kind, in the firſt 
preſentation, reſeml Ing that all tempting Minerall newly digged up, the 
Afors being onely the labouring Miners, but you the slulful:Triers and 
FKefiners : Now confeder hew cyrrant this hath paſſed, under the infallible 
ſtampe of your judicious cenſure, and applauſe, and ( like againefull Of= 
fice in this age ) eagerly ſought for, not onely by :hoſe that have heard ani 
ſeene it,but by others that have meerely ef thiveof : here you behold 
me atting the CMerchaut=adventarers part, yet as well for their ſatis- 
fation, as mine ewne benefit, and if my hopes ( which } hope, ſhall never 
lye lk; thisT.ovea Bleeding, ) doefairely arrive at rheir intended Hae _ 
wen, I ſhall then be ready to lade a new Rottome\ſet foorth againe, to game 
the good-will both of you and them. To whom reſpe(tively 1 convey this 


hearty greeting . Adien. | 
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LE 7 Ee a 


The Sccne being in Cicile. 


The pe:ſons preſentedare theſe 
_ 


He Kine. 

PHILASTER, here to the Crowne. 

PHAR A MoD, Prince of Spaijne. 

D10N. a Lord. 

WO ENONT, 4 Noble Gentlemen his Aſſociates. 
ARxETHYS «=, the Kings daughter. 

GALATEA, a wiſe modeſt Lady attending the Princeſs. 
MEG KA, a Laſcivious Lady. 

and old Wanton Lady, or croane:. 

Another Lady attending the Princeſle, 
EVFRASTA,Daughter of apt but diſguiſed like a Pa 8s 
and called Bel/ario- 

An old Captaine. 

Five Citizens : 

A Country fellow. 

Two Woodmen. 

The Kings Guard and Traine.. 


 Phalaſter, 


Love liesa BLEEDING. 
Aitus Vs DEF. [» « : , as | | 


{1 


Er Dion, ” remont nd: T ref line, 


Cleremont. 

Ere's nor Lords, nor Tady —L:: | ; 

Dion. Credit: mee bn I HEVY ER at it. "They re- 

ceiv'd ſtri& charge from the King, to attend here : Belides, | 

it was boldly publiſhed , that no Officer ſhould for bid ay 

Gentlemen, that deſire to attend and heare. 

"(ale Can you ghelſerthe cauſe ? 

Di. Sir, itis plaine about the Spaniſh Prince, that's come to mars 

ry our Kin gdomes H:ire, and be our Soveraigne. # 

Tra. Many (that will {eeme to know much) lay, ſhe lookes n not* 
on him like a maide in love. _ 

- Di. O far, the mult tude (that ſeldome know any thing, bur their 
owne opinions) ſpeake that they would have. But the Prince, be- 
fore his owne approach, receiv'd ſo many confident meſſages from. 
the State, that T thinke ſhe's reſolv'd tobe rul'd, 
' Cle. Sir, it is thought, with her hee ſhall enjoy both theſe King-- 
domes of Cicilie and Calabria. . 


A 3. Diow: 


= Philaſter, 


Dio», Sir, it is ( without controverſie) ſomeant, But *twill be a 
ſ| troubleſome labour, for him to enjoy both thele Kingdomes, with 
ſafetie, the right Heire to one of them living, andliving fo vertuoul- 
ly : eſpecially, the people admiring the bravery ot his miade, and 
| lamenting his injuries. = | "* 
| Cle, Who, Philaſter? = 

D:, Yes, wholetather we all know, was by our late king of Ca- 
labria,onrighteouſly depoſed from his fraitfull Cicilze.M y ſelfe drew 
ſome blood in thoſe warres, which I would givemy hand, to be wa=- 
ſhed trom. ; FRAY | 
| 7{7. Sir, my ignorance in Statepolicie, will not Jes mee know, 
Why ( Philaſter being Heire to one of theſe Kingdomes) the King 
ſhould ſuffer him to walke abroad with ſuch free liberrte. 

Di. Sir, it ſeemes gout natufe is more conſtant, then to enquire 
|| after State newes. But the King ( of late) made a hazard of both the 
| Kingdomes, of (cilie and his owne, with offering but to 1mpriſon 
| Plilaſter, At which ch: Citte was inaemes, not to be charm'd 
| downe by any State order or Proclamation , till they ſaw Philaſeer 
| ride through the ftreets pleas'd, and without a guard ; at which 
| they threw their Hats, and their armesfrom them ; ſome to make 
| bonfires, ſome to drinke, all far his deliverance. Which ( wiſe men 
| ſay) is the cauſe, ' the King labours to bring inthe power ofa for- 


| raigne Nation, to awehjsowne with., 4 
| Enter Galiatea, Megs, anda Lady. 
' T4. See, the Ladyes, what s the fiſt? 
Dio.A wile and modeſt Gentlewoman,that attendsthe Princeſſe, 
Cie, Thelecand? PEE 
|, Div. She is onethatmay-ſtand (IH difcteetly enough, and'il fa- 
| your'dly Dance ter Meaſure ; f{tmper when ſhe is Conrted by her 
Friend, and ſlight her Husband. 
{ ic; Thelalt?-. > AE EEE 
__- Di.. Marry Ithinke ſhe is one whom the State keepes for the A- 
| gents of our confederate Princes:She 1] cog, & lie with a whole Ar- 
1 my. betore the league ſhall breake:her name 1s common through the 
| Kingdom, and the Trophies of her diſhonour, advanced beyond 
| Here's pillars. Sheloves to try the feverall conſtitutions of mens 
| bodies and indecd, has deſtroye:lthe worth of her owne body, by 
| Making experiment upon it, tor the good of the Common wealth: 
Cl, 


( 


Philafter, 


Cle. She's a profitable member, ; 
La. Peace, ifyou love mee : youſhall ſeetheſe Gentlemen ſtand 
their ground, and not. Court us. 
Gal. What if they ſhould ? 
Meg. What if they ſhould ? & 
La. Nay lzt her alone z what if they ſhontd ? Why, if the 
ſhould, I Gay, they were never abroad : what Forraigner wonld dot 
ſo? it w:ites them direQly untravelFd. 
Gal, Why, what it they be? | 
Meg. What if they be ? 3 | 
La. Good Madam let her ge on ; what if they be ? Why if they 
be, I will jaſtifie, they cannot muintaine diſcourſe with a judiciou 
Lady; nor makea leg, nor ſay excale me. | 
Gal, Ha, ha, ha. | | 
Za, Doe you laugh Madam? 
Ds. Your deſires upon you Ladies : ; 
L-, Then you muſt fit beſide us. | 
D.. | ſhall fit neere you then Lady. oY 
Li. Neere mec pzrhaps : Burt thece's a Lady endures noftrange 
and to me you appeare a very ſtrange fellow. 
97 Me hikes he's not fo ſtrange, hee woul:] quick!ybeeac« 
uaintzd. | 
by Tra. Peace,the King, 
Enter Kizg, Pharamond, Arethnſa ; and traine. 
King. To givea ſtranger teſtimony of love, 
Then ſickly promiſes ( which commonly 
La Princes finde both birth and buriall ) 
In one breath, wee have drawne-you worthy fir, 
Tomake your faire indearements to our dwghter; 
Andworthy fervices knowne to-your ſubjetts : 
Now lov'd and wonderd at. Next, our intent, 
To plant you deepely, ouc immeliat Heire. 
Both to our Blood and Kingdomes. For this Lady, 
( The belt part of your lite, as you confirine me, 
And1 beleeve) though her few yeares and ſex 
Yet teach her nothing but hey feares and blaſltes, 
Delnes without deiire,difcourſt arid knowledge, 
Quely of What her (elfe, isro hier ſelfe, ” 
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| Philafter, 
Make her feele moderate health : And when ſhe ſlcepes, 
EL making noill day, knowes no ill dreames. - + 
FT hinke not (deare ir) theſe undivided parts, 
fT hat mult mould up a Virgin, are put on 
IfTo ſhew her {o, as borrowe1 ornaments, 
{1 o ſpeaks her perte& love to you, or adde . 
MAn Artificiall ſhadow to her nature : | 


» - 
IP 


WNo fir, I boldly dare proclaime her, yet _ _-. 

{No Woman. But woe her ſtill, and thinke her modeſty, 

WA ſivecter miſtreſſe then the offer'd Language [3 7 

IDf any Dame, were ſhee a Queene whoſeeye . 

Speaks common loves and comforts to her ſervants. 

KLaſt, noble ſonne, (for ſo Inow muſt call you.) 

V hat I have done thus publike, is not onely 

o addea comfort in particular, | 

flo youor mee, butall ; and to confirme 

WT he Nobles,and the Gentry of theſe Kingdomes,: 

By oath to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall b | 

ithin this moneth atnioſt, - ';; 

Tra. This will be hardly done. 

Cle, It muſt be ill done, if ic be done. | 

| Dr. Whentisat beſt, twill be but halfe done, 
Vhilſ ſo brave a Gentleman is wrong'd and flung ctt. 

Tra, I feare. | | | 

Cle. Who does not ? 

D7,1 feare not tor my ſelfe, and yet I feare too: 

el}, wee {hall ſee, we ſhall ſee : no more. 

F Pha. Kifling your white hand ( miſtrefſe)] take leave, 

fTo thanke your royall father : And thus farre, | 

ov be my owne tree Trumpet, Undertand 

eat King, and the'e your ſubje&s, mine that mult be, 

For ſo deſerving you have ſpoke me, fir, 

{And ſodeſervinz dare ipeake my telte) 

flo what a perlon ©! what eminence, 

Ripe expettation, vt what facultics, 

Manncrs and vertues you. world wed your Kingdomes; 

-q 13 me have yuur wiſhes, Oh this Countiey, * 

By nivic then ll my hopes Thoid it bapty, 


© Andtyeitto this Countrey. And T vow, . 


.'- Phtlafter, 5 
Happy, intheirdeare memories; that have beene © 
Kings great ahd poad 5 happy inyours, that is, 
Abcm you ( as a Chronicle to keepe 

Your noble name from eating age) doe, 

Open my ſelfe moſt happy. Gentlemen, 

Beleeve mein a word, a Princes word, . 
There ſhall be nothing to make up a Kingdome-- 
Mighty, and flouriſhing, defenced,fear'd, 

Equall to be commanded, andobey'd; 

But throigh the travels of my lifeTle finde it, 


My reigne ſhall be fo cafie-to the ſubje&, 
That every man ſhall be hisPrince himſelfe, - 
And his owne law : yetT his Prince and law, 
And deareſt Lady, to your deareſt {elfe 
(Deare,jn the choiſe of him,whoſe name and luſtre 
Muſt make you more and mightier) let me ſay, 
You are the bleſſed &living y for ſweet Princeſle, 
You ſhall enjoy a man of men, tobe 
Your ſervant ; youſhall make'him yours, for whom 
Great Queens muſt die. . | 
Tra, Miraculous. WES 
Cle. This ſpeech calls him Spariara, being nothing bat 
a large inventory of his owne commendations, 


Enter Philafter. | 


D4. I wonder what's his price ? Forcertainely hel} el! himſelfe 
he has ſo prais'd his ſhape : But here comes one, more worthy thoſe 
large ſpeeches, then the large ſpeaker of them ; let me be ſiyallowed 
quicke, if I canfinde, in all the Anatomy of yon mans vertues, one 
 finew ſound enough to promiſe for him, he ſhall be Conſtable. By 
this Sunne; ' hee ne'remake King, unleſſe it be for trifles, in my 
poore judgement. ' 

Phi. Right noble fir, as low as my obedience 
And with a hart as loyall as my knee, 
| TI beg your faveur, 

. K. Riſe, you have «fir, 


6 Philaſter, 
Dj, Mirke but the King how pale hee lookeswith fear, 
Oh, this ſame whoreſon Conſcience, how it jades us [ _ 
K, Speake your intents fir, | 
Phi, Shall I fpeake un freely ?. 
Be ſtill my royall Soveraignes MK. As3 ſubjeQN, 
We give you freedome.. 
Di. Naw it heats: 
Phi, Then thus I tune. 
My language to you Prince, you forraigne man ; 
Ne're ſtare; nor.put on wonder, for you muſt. | 
Indure mee, and you ſhall. This earth.youtreadupon.. 
(A dowry as you hope with this faire Princelle,. 
Whoſe memory I bow:to ) was not left. 
By my dead Father (Oh, I had a Father): 
To your inheritance, and 1 up, and living, 
Having my ſelte about meand-myſword, 
Theloules ofall my name, and memories; - ay 
Theſe a1mes, and.ſowe fewv friends, beſide the gods,. 
To part fo caſmely with ic, and fit ſtil, | 
And ſay I might haye have beene. I tell thee Pharamona,. 
When thou art King;looke I be deadan4 rotten, . 
And my name aſhes, For, heare-me Pharamend,, 
This very ground chou gocſt on: this fat earth; L 
My Fathers friends madetertile with their faiths; . 
Before that day of ſhame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 
Thee and thy Nation, like a hungry Grave, 
- Into her-hidden bowells : Prince, it ſhall ;, 
By N-meſis ic ſhall. 
Pha. He's ma.l beyond.cure, nad. 
Di. Here's a fe]fow. has ſome fire in's vaines :. 
"The ontJandiſh Prince-lookes like a tooth-drawer. 
Phi. Sir Princeof Poppinjayes, Ile make it well appears, 
To you Tam not mad. AX, Youdiſpleafe us. 
Vuaretoo bold : 
Pn, Nolw, Tam too tame, | 
Too much a Turtle, a thing borne without paſſion, . 
A faint ſhadow, that every drunken clow'd ſailes over, 


\ 


And - 


a5” 


Phelafter, 7 21 
Andmakes nothing. K. 1doenot fancie this, 
Call ourPhyſitions : ſure he is ſomewhat tainted, 
Tra, 1doe not thinke twill proove ſo. NN 
Di. Has given himagenerall purge already, for all theright hee 
has, and now hee meanes to let him blood : Be conſtant Gentlemen, 
by theſehilts I'le runnehis hazard, although Irunmy rameout of 
the Kingdome, Cle. Peace, weare one (oule. 
Pha. What you have ſcene in me zto ſtirre offence, 
I cannot find, unlefle it be this Lady, 
Offer'd into my armes, with the ſucceſſion, 
Whichl muſt keepe though it hath plea\'d your fury 
To muteny within you; without diſputing 
Your Gensalogies, or taking knowledge 
Whoſe branch you are. The King will leaveit me, 


 AndIdaremake it mine ; yon have youranfwer, 


Phi. If thou were ſole inheritor to him, 
That made the world his ;andcouldf ſee no ſunne 
Shine upon any thing but thine : were Pharamond 
As truly valiant, as I feele him col | 


Andring'd amongſtthe choyceſt ot his friends, 


Such as would bluſh to talke ſuch ſerious follies, 
Or back ſuch bellied comumendations, 
And fromthis preſence: Spight of all theſe bugs, 
You ſhould heare further from me. 
K, Sir, you wrong the Prince: 
I gave you not this freedome, to brave our beſt friends; 
You deſerve our frowne: Goe to, be better temper'd, 
Phi. It muſt be fir, when I am noblerusd, 
Gal. Ladyes, 
This would have beene a patterne of ſucceſſion, 
Had he ne'remertthis miſchiefe. By my life, 
He is the worthieſt the true name of man. 
This day, within my knowledge. 


Meg. I cannot tel! what you may call your nowled 
But the other is the man ſec - my. _ F " 


Oh tis aprince of wax. Gal.A dog ic is, 
KP aſter, cell me, : 


R 3 The 


= Philaſter, 
The injuries yowaime at in your riddles. —-- 

Phi. Tf you had my eyes fir, and fafferance,” i 
My griefes upon you, anlmy broken fortunes, 7 2 {oe 
My want's great, and now noughtbur hopes, and feares, ©! - © 
My wrongs would make il! riddlesto belaughtate( 
Dare you be ſtill my King, and right menor? 44 et 2424 76 

K-Gy eme your wrongs in private; '/ | - They Whiſpers 

PH. Takethims TEN 3740 no {rtf AY 
Andeaſe me ofa load, would bow-ftref IF. 7 ST IO 153 

Cle. He dares not ſtand the ſhoe! 707 br ef 

Dj. Icannotblame him, ther's danger in't. -Every 'man in this 
age, has not a ſonle of Chriſtall, ' for alt mertto. read their ations 
hrough : mens hearts and faces are'fo farretifindet, that they hold 
no intelligence. Doe but view yon {tfatiger wel; and yort[fall ſes 
a feaver through all his' bravery,” and feele him 'ſliakeTike a trac te- 
nant ; ithe givenot back his Crowne againe, uport the report of an. 
Elder Gun, I have noaugtry. K. Goeto: 
Be more your ſelfe, as you reſpe& our favours: 1 
You'l ftirre-as elſe ; Sir, T muſt have otiknow, IG CONLEY 
That y*are, and ſhall beat our pl ſare, what Fi ion wee 1! 
Will putupon you : fmooth: your brow, or by the gods. 

Phi. Tam dead( fir, y'aremy Fate :jtwasnott © 
Said I was not wrong'd:T carry allabortmee; fl 
My weakeſtarres lead mee too ; alfrity weake fortunes; ' + « 
Who dares in all this preſence ſpeake(that'ts inf gta © Ea 
But man of fleſh, arid may bemortall) tell mee- 

I doe not moſt intirely ave this Prince; fy SE GG 

And honour his full vertnes,” ** K 'Snrt hee's Dogan 
Phi. Yes, with my fathers ok: It's here, Q King,” 

A dangerous fpirit :now he te —_—c 

I was a Kings Heire, bids mee bea King, © 

And whiſpers to me,theſe areallmy ſbjets; 

Tis ſtrange, he will not let me fleepe;btt dives NG 

Into my &nicy, andthere gives tne ſhapes," ' (99 26 f27t, AN eg 

T hat kneele,and doe-me ſeryice,cry me Kinge:* C067 5 LSE DIET STIR 

But Tle ſippreſſe him, he's a ations ſpirit, ooo VS 

And will undoe mee ; noble fir, your hand, - © Sa enh, 1 
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K; oY doe not likaghins 9:14; 419/39 2ho0 >< 4 
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don your wolf wtur mack LEY 
Exit 25 Phd Tc fo Ha nd Bt 


Di.Ithanke youlit Fer ately wot or the hg”, Song 
Gall, Ladies, what _ you Fo ofthi fOLEr fcllo w2 t 
Meg. A pretty talking fellow; hotat hang _: but eye yon Pn 
er, ich not a fine compleat. Sb Raf theſe IVANBrrh, dps 
affe& them MASHRY: : they doe the rareh OmMe.- things, a plea 
the fulleſt ! as live, I could Aye all. fi Ee.) Yagjon oyer a Wt tos 
his ſake. 


Gal. Pride comfort your pobre head peec Lady; tis a wakes one? 
and had need of ani oh 


A JU A) ke'ne 200): . 

Di. Sec hbWHR x 
Home, and bravely ? dt bes hep wp: ER . WE EO, 
Didhe it Ho ME vee the King. De ey 3 
Made his ſoule melewichiy Rin md xc! hi blev food Ds RE Oh 
Run into whay : it ſtood upon his for OTC. ©: 
Like a cold winter & Ree! ent 20M Ry gt 


OY 7 Ct 
Ton have no ſuit to If ai in ton: | 


You ſtand(me thinks)jike men that! would be courtiery 
If youcould well be flatter Fat 2 price, * 
Not toundoe your children : 7 are call 1% oneft ; 
Go get you home agai (2 your Gon el 
A vertuous Court, to ns You great ones MaYs;: ee fin 
In thcirdiſcaſcd age retire, and live wal Ta 
(te. How doe you worthy fir ? gy 
Phi. Well, very well; 
And ſo well, thaifthe Kiig oteafet OY 
I may live many yeares-:* * | 
Di. The King mit pleaſe, i = 
Whilſt we know what you are, and who you are; 
Your wrongs and injuries : ſhrinke not, worthy ſir, 
Bur addeyour Fatherto you : In whoſe name, 
 B3 ; 


| 


| | © ” P hi la ere 
Wec'l! waken all the gods, and conjureup 
The rods of vengeance, theabuſed people, 
Who like toraging torrents hall tivell high, 
And ſo begirt the dens of theſe Male-dragons, 
iti That through the ſiron og ſafety, they ſhall beg 
|. For mercy at your ſwords point, Phi. Friends no more, ' 
Our yeares may becornipted :Tis an ape 
Wedare not truſt our wills to :-doe you love me? 
Tra, Doe we love Heaven, and Honour? * 
Phi, My Lord Don, you had 
A vertuous Gentlewoman, cald you father, 
Is ſhe yet alive? | 
* Di. Moſt honor'dfir, ſheis * ©? doth 
And forche penance dur ofan idle dreame, Ne: GR LOGOS. 
Has undertooke a tedious Pil rimage. 
nter a Lady, _- TOY 
F. Phi, Is ittome, or any ofthele Gentlemen. you came Er 
| La, to you, brave Lord: "the Princaly would intreat, Fo Tt 
Your preſent company: cn I toeet4e) 
Phi. The Princeſſe ſenc for me? yare e miſtaken. ns 
La. If yoube cald Philafter, tis toyou. - 
Ph, Kiſk her hand, and ay I wie attend het. | 
Di. Doe you know what youdoe 
Phi, Yes, goeto ſeea woman. ' - Eden 
('te. Butdoe you weighthe "0D you; are in? OILS by 
Phi. Danger ina ſweet face? 
By Jupiter T muſt not fearea woman, ©, 
Tra. But are you' ſure it was the Pin ene? | 
It may be ſome foitte traine to catch your life. 
Phi. 1 doenot thinke it Gentlemen : ſhe's noble, 
Her eye nay ſhoot me dead, of thoſe truered 
And white friends in her face may ſteal my ſoule qut ? 
I! Ther'sall the danger in't : bur be what may, . - Exit Phil, 
| Her ſingle namehath arm'd me. - Di,'Goe on : 
And be as truly happy, as th'ars fearcleſſe : 
Come Gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, . 
| Leaſt the King prove! falſe, A Exit Gentlemen; | 


| , #7 Fi S- © $% 
| {\* : a. © Enter 
| | ” ; : ' 4 , ; þ a 


 Philaſter, 
> | Enter Arethuſa, and a Lat, 
Are. Comes hee not ?: 
La. Midam? 8 {© 
Are, Will: Philafter come 
La, Dezare Madam, you were wont 
Tocredict me ar firſt. . 
Ave, But diditthou tell me ſo? 
I amforgerfull, and my womans ftrength .-. 
Is ſo orccharg'd, with dangers like togrow, 
About my marriage, that theſe under things 
Dare not abide ja luch atroubled ſea: | 
How lookt he, when he told chee hee wonld come ? 
La, Why, well, TE oo Jo £43: HL 1 
Aze,. And nota licede fearefull?” . $3736] rt: 
La, Feare Midaim ? (are he knowes not whatit is 
4-2. You are all othis Fa&tion; the whole Court 
Is boldin praile of him, whil I 
May livenegle&:d : and doe noble things, 
As tooles in trite throw gold into the Sea, 
Drown'd in'the doing : but I know hee feares ? 
Li. Feare? Nidam( me thought) his lookes hid more 
Oflove then feare. = 
Are, Otlove? To whom? To you? 
Did youdelivec thoſe plaine words I ſent, 
Witch ſich a winning geſtace, andquicklooke 
That yon have caught him ? 
Li. Malwm, | mzane to you. 
Are, Ocrloverome? Alas, thy ignorance. «+ 
L:ts th2e not (es the croſſes of our births :. 
Nature, that loves not to b2 queſtioned 
Why ſh:e did ehis, or tha, but has her ends, 
And knowesfhe docs well, never gave che world 
Two things ſooppolice, ſocontrary, 
As lie and [am : It a bowle of blood. 
Dtawne from this acme of mine, wonld poyſon thee, 
Adraught of his would curethee. Or love to me 2 
La, Madan, Ithinke| heare hia. 


Lad 4 


149 - Miller 
Are. Bring himn! 


You Gods that would not have your Jovmes: withad... 
VW hole holy wiſedomes at this time it 18, «IrtL.t 


To makethe paſſion of a feeble maid, : + - * '''*| wo} KD 

The way unto your Juſticezi obsy, . Fei: (1 
La. Here is my Lord chan pe Enter 'Phiz 
Are. Oh'tis well: Fr Rye oben 9" 10K 

Withdraw your ſelfe, :';- - | 
Phi, Madam, your; ri 05d 
Made me belecve, 


wiſh'd FOE "Et 

Are, Tis true Philafter: ; but thewordsare _ 
T have to ſay, and doe [oilkbeſeeme © _- 
The mouth of woman, that 1 wiſh them faidg Vi: 
And yet amloth to ſpeakthem Hine youltnomn, | 
That I have oughtdetrafed from your worth? | , 
Have 1 in peyxſon wrong'd: you? Or have ſet 6p 
My baſer inſtruments to throw diſgrace WEE ort iced] 
Upon your vermes? --+ 613 ol cg del [et ah a Pu ops (fs 17 

Phi. Never Madam you. ;' 4 xii. 

Are. Why then ſhould youin ficha publik place, 
Injure a P4incofle, ;and aſcahdall lay | 
[1pon my fortunes, fam'd to be {o oreat': : 
Calling a great part of my dowryiin queſtion'? + - 

Phi, Madam, this truth which-1 ſhall (peake, wilhbee 
Fooliſh : but for your faire and.vertuops ſelfe, - , | 
1 could affoord my ſelfe to have no right | 
To any thing you wiſh'd. JOY ELLE 04-4146; 

Are. Philaſter, Knol! ii rl foo oh df 
Inukt enj: y theſe Kingdemer: TE Ions 

Phi. Madam, both ? 

Are. Both, orl dye by Fate: tie Philafer. | 
IfI not calmely may enjoy them both.) 

Phi. 1 would doe much to-lave chatnoble life: ; 
Yet would beloth to have pditerity + -© 
Find in our flotics «that Phileftergave 
His right untoa Seepter, atid a Cnowne, '.. 
To ſavea Ladyes longing. .&de. Nay'thenheare + .' | , 

muſt 


"om } 


I muſt, and will have them and more. 
Phi, What more? | 
Are. Oc looſe that li:tleTife the gods prepared;. 


” 6 TY 


To trouble this poorepeece of carth withall. 
Phi, Madam, what more? | 
Are,Turne then away thy face. 

Phi, No. CE HEBER 
eAre, Doe. elald ned ode Fog, 
Phi. 1 cannot indure it : turne away my face? 

I never yet ſaw enemy that look 

So dreadfully, but thatI thoughe my ſelfe 

As great a Bafiliske as hee ;.ot ſpake 

So horribly, but thatT thought my tongue © 

Bore thunder underneath, as much as his : 

Nor beaſt that I could turne from : ſhall l then 

Begin to feare ſweet ſounds ? a Ladies yoyce, 

Whom [ doe love ? Say you would hayermy life, 

Why, L will give it you) for it is of me, 

A thing ſo loath'd, andunto you thatask, 

Otſo poore uſe, that I'thall make no price, 

If you intreate, I willunmoy'dly heare. 
Are. Yet for my. ſake a little bend thy lookes. 
Phi. | doe. 229 FOB SC ESE Þ 
Are. Then know L muſt have ther. and thee. 

Phi Andme? | 
Are. Thy love : without which, all the Land 

Diſcovered yet, will ſerve me for noule, 

But to be buried in. Phi, Iſt poſſible? 
Are. With it, it were toolittle to beſtory 

On thee : Now, though thy breath doe ſtrike me dead 

( Which know it may } I haveunript my breſt, * 
Phi,.Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts, 

To lay a traine for this contemned life, | 

Which you may have for asking : to ſuſpe&_ 

| Werebaſe, where I deſerve no ill : love you, 

By all my hopes |.doe, above my life: 

But how this paſlion ſhould proceed from you, 

Se Sh | G 


a4  Philaſter, 
So violently would amaze a man, | 
That would be jealous. nk (yo 
Are. Another ſoule into my body ſhot, {| +? 
Could not have fill'd mce with more ſtrength & ſpirit, 
Then this thy breath: but ſpend not haſty time, | 
 Infeeking how I came thus : tis the gods. + 
The gods, that make me ſo; and ſure our love 
Will be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 
In that the ſecret juſtice of the gods 
Is wingled with it. Let us leave and kifle, 
Left ſome unwelcome gueſt ſhould fall betwixt us, 
And we ſhould part without it. Phi, Twillbe ill, - 
I ſhould abide here long. Are. Tis true:and worſe, - 
Youſhould come often : How ſhall we deviſe 
To hold intelligence ? That our true loves, 
On any new occaſton may agree, | 
What path is beſt to tread ?. | 
Phi. I havea Boy, W '- 
Sent by the gods, I hope, to this intent, 
Not yet ſeene in the Court, Hunting the Buck, 
I found him fitting by a fountaines fide, 
Of which he borrowed ſome to quench his thirſt, _ 
And paid the Nymph againe as much in teares ; 
A Garland lay him by, madeby himſelfe, 
Of many ſeverall flowers, bred in the bay, 
Stuck in that miſtick order, that the rarenefſe. 
Delighted me : but ever when he turned 
His tender eyes upon um, 'he would weepe;, 
As if he meant to make um grow againe, 
Secing ſuch pretty helpeleſfſe innocence 
Dwell in his face, I ak d himall his ſtory ; 
He told methat hjs parents gentle: dyed,. 
Leaving him to the mercy of the fields, _ 
Which gave-him roots; & of the chriſtall ſprings, 
' Which didinot ſtop their courſes ;. and the Sunne, 
Which {till,he thank'd him yeelded him his light. - 
Then tooke he up his Garland, and did ſhew, 


- 


"7, 


What 


id 


Philafter, 3 
What every flower as Countrey people hold, | 
Did fignifie : and how al otdered thus, 
 Expreft his griefe :and tomy thoughts did read 
The pretieſt leture of his Conntrey Art, 
That could bewifht : ſo that, me thonght, I coyld 
Have ftudied it, I gradly cnertale'd him. 
Who was glad to follow ; and have got + 
The truſtieſt, lovingſt, andthe gentleſt boy, 
That ever maſter kept : Hi will I ſend 
To waite on you, and beareour hidden love. 
| Enter Lacy. 
Are. Tis wdll, nomore. + © 
La. Madam, the Prince is come to doehis ſervice. - 
Are, What will you doe Philafter with your (elfe? 
Phi, Why, that which all the Gods have appointed out for me! 
Are. Deare, hide thy ſelte : 
Bring in the Prince. | 
Phi, Hide me from Pharamond ? 
When Thunder ſpeakes,which is the voyce of Tove, 
Though I doe reverence,yetT hide me not; 
And ſhall a ſtranger prince have leave to brag 
LInto a forraigne Nation, that he made 
Philaſter hide himſelfe? | | 
Are, Hecannot knowit. - | 
Phi. Though it ſhould ſleepe for ever to the world, 
It is afimple finne to hide my ſelfe, 
Which will for ever on my conſcience lie. - 
Are, Then good Philaſter give him ſcope and way : 
In what he ſayes: for heis apt to ſpeake, 
What you are loath to heare:for my ſake do. Phi.Iwill. 
Enter Pharamond, 
Pha. My Princely Miſtrefle, as true lovers ought, 
I cometo kifle theſe faire hands ; and toſhew 
In outward ceremonies, the deare love 
Writin my heart, P35. 1fI ſhall havean anſwer no direAlier, 
I am gone. | 
Pha, To what would he have anſwer ? - i. 
wp | C 2 GENn Arc, 


6 Phileſters: 


re Tohis daimenmothe Kingdoms: ; 
Pha. Strra, | forbeare youbeforz.the, | 
P,/2; Good fir Joe © Rell, | would not t 6 
Pha. But now the time is fitter, doe but MF. LironedT 
To make mention of right to.any kingde NEE TORO! i a 
Though i it be ſcarce habitable. | RES 
 _ Phy,. Coodfir-let megog-; oo ice ruth cy bibs wo 
Pha, And by my ſwords! «1-4, go big uh OT dt lrg 
Phi, Peace Pharamond: charms: net aller 1515-3h.Þ 
Are, Leaveus Philaſter, - | 
Phi, I have done. 
Pha. You are gone : by heaven Tile wade yaubacks. 
Phi, Youſkall.nqt need;. - - oft ol ene bet 1 
Pha, What now?: + | 


Phi. Know:P haramond, | 
Lloath to brawle with ſuch a blaſt as thou, ee Ch 
Who art nought but a valiant voyce : But if __,;,{ /{; 1 
Thou ſhalt provoke me further 3 men thall Ys. _ 

Thou wert, and not lament 6. ' * 


* } F 5 14 
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» "=P ONE a BEE TA ns 


Pha. Doe you ſlight 
My greatnefſſe ſo ? R/T FE R27 A of the Prince? | 

Phi, It is a place, to which, Loſt rs. go | 
Towe a reverence : but wer't the Church ; «tl bh | 
I at the Altar, ther's no place ſo ſafe, Bond Jon; 
Where thou darſt injure me, but I dare kill thee 3 $” + HAR 
And for your greatneſſe ; know fin; I can graſpe | 
You, and your greatnefſle,, thus.,;thus inte nothiag;:. ior rig 
Give not a werd:ndt;a word back Farewell. Exit Phi, - EF . 

Pha. Tis an odd fellow Madam, wee mult ſtop de ta] 
His month with ſome attiee, when we:are-married. | 

Are, Yeu were beſt make him your controuler. 

P-a.l think he-weuld diſcharge it well. But: Madam, 
I hope our hearts are. knit 32nd ;yert-fodlow.; FIRE 
'The ceremonies of State are,.thittwall-be long 0] 
Bztore our hands be ſo, : If then,you pleaſe 
Bring agreed in heart, let us not waite 
For dreaming forme, but take alindefplee 


I /Delights, 


” 
- > G4 


CR EE SC iid re ” 


Delights, and ſo prevent onefaaſeraciacdle'y 0 a7: 
Are. If you dare ſpeake ſuch thoughts, | roi! i;01 
[ muſt withdraw in honour. ghee 2: vv Are. 
Pha. Theconſtitution, of my bodywill never hot wat:tifl the 
wedding ;I muſt wontery! 3:17.32 Exit wo 
fi 4 F Sang 4; 
5: Afur'yi" -0ft If 0+ ts, | W wy 
Enter” Pafler An ind Pilups a b ; I 


Phi. And thou ſhalt find her honoutablc boys '$ FTE? TY 
Full of regard unto thy t youth; * WAIT 
For thine owne modeſtyi;;and[for tn fakes "HI MOTT 
Apter to give, then thou wik bets avke ob 10 aa 
L, or deſerve. .. i 10 

Bell. Sir, youdid akeme up when ' was nothing, 3. 


And onely yet am ſomething; by betngy orirs 
You tenſind, me unknown, :8& aw youwere my 
To confer, a {imple inhotente'hh the -/ 
Perhaps, might haye beene craft ; the cunning ofa boy. 
Hardned inlies and theft ; yet venter 'd _ Fo 
To part my miſeries and me';For gucs. $row 
I never canexpeft rode Lady," ne REO cat 
That beares:more homdur in her break ebcheyou. DT — 
Phi. But boy, it will preferre thee ; thou art young, : 
And beareft achildifh overflowing love, —= 
Tothemthat clap thy cheeks; & & ſpeake thee faire yet, . 
But when thy.jadgement comes to rule thoſe paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſtthofe carefull friends, 
That plac'd thee in thenobleſt way of life ; 
She is a Princeffel preferrethee to. 
Bel. In that final! time that have ſeene the world, * 
I never knew a man haſty'to part? '.. ' 2 
Witha ſervant he thoughiteruſty yl rankbet, 
My tather would preferre the boyes hekepr, 
To greater men then he, bat did it not, © 
Tl they, wete growne too fawey forhimſelfe,” 


G-3 Phi. 


Fl © Philofler. 


Phi, Why gedeboy,Lndnofinltarall AR: = '-in 
In thy behaviour. + ,21izc0G7 fas HE v7 LEI 
>: Bek Sir, 1f 1 have made 07 EVE6% 11 ir Fer: 
A faultof Ignorances: hay or» 8 2-0 


if 423.» 


Without one warning ? v3 mebe DG; | 


Tobreake my ſtubbornenefle:if itþeſo;... i! :: 1: ww 13 1s 4 
Rather then turne me oft, andI ſhall mend; ho S240 7o'L | 
Phi.Thy love doth Slead { ſo oreteily to flaps; "aol 05 583; ] 


That (rrult mee) I could weepe to part with thee, Ctr EbLd, 
Alas, 1 doe not turnethee off ; thou knoweſt ' ti: Ns 
Ic is my buſinefle that deeth call thee hence; oo ln [ntl 
And when thonart with heethou, dwell &withn me $ict 1/611 
Thinke ſo, and tis ſo; andw when rimeisfull,; 
That thou haſt well diſchar 7d this my eaſt, | 
Laid on ſo weakea one: I ay againe_- - \- pri iq5t 4 
With joy receive thee ; ;asLlive, Lwillz,: chop yea) 
Nay, weepenot, -entle boy ; - Tis Apr time 7. - 1:5 599055 
Thoudidit attend the Princeſſe;” ,. - Bel.-] am/gone; TUNG 
But ſince Iam to part with youm Lord, ro 
And noneknowes whether I ſhall livetodoe | 
More ſervice for you.; take this little prayer; i: > 1 1 
Heaven blefle your loves, your fights, all your defi ones. | 
May lick men, if they have your wiſh, bewwell ;_ 1 ©» 
And heaven hate thoſe you curſe, though T beone. Exit. 

Phi. The love of boyes unto their Lords, is und 
I have read ; wonders of it, yet. this boys ;- | 
For my ſake( ifaman may judgeby Fs, 
And ſpeech) would out doe ftory- bmay 
A day to pay himfor his loyalty. 4 Phi, 

Enter Pharamond, 


Pha. Why ſheuld:theſe Ladyes lay fo long, They muſt come 
7 Js this 


- Philaſter. 19 
this way 3 Iknow the Queene imployes um not, for the reverend 
tyother' fend; tne word; they would allibee for the garden... Lich 
ſhonld all prove honeſt 'naw;Tiwire ina faire taking); 'I was never fo 
[ongip kb Ki ſpott in my life, & in my conſtience tis not my fault: 
Oh, for our couritrey Ladyes.' Heere's. one boulted,; Ile houndat 
Kees 4/-- : 7: ... Enter Galates.: 11 of 5 yoo a 

Gal. Your grace. NÞ3.L DST itt 115 {401 
. Pha. Stall fnorbeatronble 2.1; 99 tengo). ace: nh 
- Eat. Nottome fir, | 9547 Atginat Tu) 
Pha, Nay, nay, youaretoo.quick ; by this ſweet hand. -_ :: 

Gal. You'le bee forſwornefir, tis butan.old glove. F you will 
ealke at diftance; T'am foe-you: bur'goo 4Ipcinge:be not bawdy, nor 
doe not brag ; thele'rwo:Lbaire. andthenthinke, I ſhall have 
ſenceeneugh} to: anfwerallthe waighty. Apothegmes,. your royall 
blood ſhall manage. Dha. DeareLady can you love? 

Gal. Deare'' Prince how.deare } I'ne'recoſtyou a Coach yet, 
nor put you to the deare repentance ofa banquet; ;;; \Heere's.no 
Scarlet fir, to bluſhthefſinne out, / it was/given for;,:: This. wyer 
mine owne haire covers. ': ) and -this| tace. has beene- ſo farre 
from being deare to any, that it. nete.coft penny painting : 
And for the reſt of my poore Wardrobe, ſuch nf ho ſee, it leaves 
no hand bekin4ir;to make the jealous Mergers wite,curle, our good 
domes 5:0 22457 rf ior blown VAC, tz, 

Pha. You miſtake me Lady. io - 
Gal. Lord, I doe fo ; would you, or I could helpe it. 
Pha, D>eLadies of this Countrey, uſc to give no more reſpe& 
to men of my full being? biting tn RE PPE 
Gal. Fall Bzing?L underſtand you not, unlefle. your gracemeanes 
cowing to fatneffe ; and then your onely remedy(upon my know- 
446 princeYis, in a morning acup' of nzate White wine, brew'd 
with Cardaus, then faſt till ſapper ; abouteight youmay eat z uſe 
exerciſe, and keepe a PRA pens can ſhoot in a Tiller:Bur 
of all, your Orace mult flie Ph/ebotomie, freſh-Porke, Conger, and: 
clarified whay ; They arcall dullers of the vitall ſpicitss. 
Pha. Lady you talke of nothing, all this while. 
Gal. Tis very true fr, 1 talke of you. | 
Pha, This isa crafty wench, like her wit well, twill berareto- 
ſtirre. 


"X -Dikilafhr . 


ſire: up a.leaden appetite; ſhe and nauſt be co 
frowre ofgeld;Ma Tn oli, g, and Fla 


Gat; What have youthere, my Lon} gold. 2 ——_ 48, r ike 
tis faire gold: ; REES have tilver fo it to play, with the nay ; 
you could not Rar re meina worſe time ; But if yon haye Pre» 
ſentuie my Lord, I'le ſend my man with filver,and keepe your gold 
for you. Pha. Lady, Lady. 

Gal. She's comming * behind; will take white mony; Yerfor 
- all this T'le match yee. Exit Gal, behind thtchongings. 

P ha. Tttherebobut two ſuch moreinthis Kingdome, and neere 
the Coirt, we may even hang upour harpes ;_ ten ſuch Champhier 
conſtitutionsas this, would call the:golden age apaine. in queſtion, 
nd teach! hook why foreveryill-fa&thusband, to-gethisowne 

children; and whata Nniſchiof thas will breed, letall conkider, -; 

| Enter Hepra. 
Here's another, .if ſhe be'of the ſame ſt, the divell ſhall Lptuck, her 
'6h: Mahiy fairs moeningg Lady. -: - 
- Meg: 'ASmati) 5 orhings bring as mai dayes,. 03 

F tire,  aveet arid hopefullto ybur Grace: c + /- | 

* - Ph#i-Shed'p ives good words yetzSurethis wenchis free; 5 
Ffyorit mote'fetious bufinefſedoe not callyou,, ©. ' 
; Tie hold quarterwith you, weel-talke am boure ; 

Out quickly. eg What would your grace talke of? ? 

Pha. Of ſome ſuch pretty tubje&as Jour ſcelte..- 

Yle goeno firther then youreye; or lip, Þ. : .- | |, 
"TOTO enough for onoman foranage. Y | 

| Sir,they ſtand right,and my lipsarejyet even. here 
"Stnoot oo younp tnough, /ripeenongh, ;F Cor ns, a FMS Ns 
 Ormy Safe wrongs me" 

" Pha; Othey are'two wind cherries died in i bluſhes, | 
Which choſtbaire: ſms abode, with their bright ———_ 
Reflect upon, ahdFipen : Greereſt beauty, ' © © TIN 
Pow downe thoſe brinthes: 'thatthelonging caſte; Lupe 
Of the fairit looker* on. may meet thoſe blethngs, oY 
and taſte and live; © ** - 24egs O dehicateſweet Prince; | 

| Sheethatbath ſnow cnouph abouther heart, - | 
Tot; ake the wanton#ringotten ſuch les off, - 


May 


_ * Philaſter, 
'May be a Nunne without probation. 
Sir yon have in ſich neat poetry, gathered a kiffe, 
That ifI had bur five lines of that number, 
Such pretty begging blankes : I ſhould commend 
Your forehead, or your checkes, and kifle you too. 
Pha, Doe it in proſe; you cannot mifſe it Madam. 
Meg. I ſhall, I hall. 
Tha. By my life you ſhall not, 
Tle prompt you firſt: Gan you doe it now ? 
' Meg. Methinkes tis caſte, now I ha don't before 
Bur yet I ſhould ſtick at it. 
* Pha. Stick till tomorrow, | 
Te ne're part you ſweeteſt. But weloſe time; - 
Can you loveme ? _ EL | 

Meg, Love you my Lord ? How would you have me ove you ? 

i Pha. Tleteach you inaſhort ſentence, cauſe [will not load your 
memory, this is all : love me;and lye withme. ' ' / 
Meg. Wasitlic with you that you ſaid ? Tjs impoſſible. 

Pha. Not to a willing minde, that will endeavour-zif I doe net 
teach you to doe it as eaſily in one night, as you'l goe to bed : Ple 
looſe my royall blood for't, mY an | 

Fog. Why prince, you have a Lady of your own, that yet wants 
teaching. 3-0 TY 

Pha. Ile ſooner teach a Mare the old meaſures.then teach her a- 
' ny thing belongingto the fun&ionzſhe's afraid to lye with her (elfe, 
it ſhe have but any maſculine imaginations about her; I know when 
weeare married; I mult raviſh her.. ON 2514 

Meg. By my honour, that's a foulefault indeed, buttime and 
your good helpe will weare it out ſir. 

Pha. And for any other'l ſee,excepting your deareſelfe, deareſt 
Lady, I had ratherbe {ir 7im the Schoolemaſter,' and leape a dayry _ 
Maid. Mee:' Has your Graceſeene the'Coirt-(tarre , Galatea? 

- Pha. Outupon her ; ſhe's as cold of her favour as an apoplex ; 


* 


ſhe ſaild by but now. | 61 
* Meg. And how doe you hold her wit fir? Os 
Pha. 1 hold her wit? The ſtrength of all the Guard cannot hold 
" itifthey were tied to it, ſhewould blow um oncof the Kingdome, 
NR D They | 


fhall 


2% Philafter. T 
They talke of [apiter, he's but a ſquib=cracker to her : Loaoke well a« 
bout you, and youmay find a tongue bolt. But'ſpeake ſweet Lady, 
[be freely welcome ? 
Meg. Whither? ; 
Pha, To your bed-; if you miftruſt wy faith, you doeme the un» 
nobleſt wrong, | eg. darcnot prince, 1darenot. . 
Tha. Mike your owne conditions, my purſe ſhall feale um, and 
what you dare imagine you can want, Ile furniſh you withall:give 
two hyures to your thoughts every morning about it. Come, [ 
know you are bafhtall, ſceake in my care, will you be miine ? Keepe 
this; and with it. me ; ſoonc I will viſit you. 
Mey. My Lord, my chamber's moſt uniafg, but when tis night, 
Ile finde ſome meanes- to ſlippe into your lodging : tl 


WIEN —— 


Pha. Till when, this,%& my heart go with thee. Ex. ſeveral wayes. 
| Enter Galatea from behind the hangings. 

Gal. Oh thou pernitious petticote-prince; are theſe your vertues? 

Well, if Idoenotlay a traine to blow your ſport up, 1am no wo- 


- man; and Lady Towſabell I'le fit you for't. - Exit Gal, 


Enter Arethuſa anda Lady. 

Are, Where's the boy ? | 

Za. Within Madam, | 

Arc, Gave you him gold to buy him cloathes ? 

La. Idid- Arc, And has he dont? _ 

La. Yes Madam. ' Are. Tis a pretty ſad talking boy, is it not ? 


Nh 


Asked you hisname ? 


La. No Madam. id 11nr dire Enter Galated- 
Are, O yauareweleome, what good nev es? © © 
Gal. As good as any one can tell your Grace, 
That {ayes ſhe has done that, you wonld hiv: wiſh'd. 
Are. Hait thou diicovered ?- ; 
Gal, ] have ittzaintd apojnt ofmedeſty for you. 
Are, | pree thee how ? : s nh | 
Gai. In liſtning after bawdery ; 1 ſee, Jet a Lady live never ſo mo- 
deitly, ſhce ſha}l be ſare to findea lawfnll time, to harken after baw 


1 6&3 your prince, brave Pharawond,was ſo hog ont. | | | 


II+4 A «©. With whom ? 
$1 | Gal, 


$ 
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* Gal. Why, wichthe Lady I ſuſpe& : I can tell the time and place 
Are, O when, and where? | 
Gal, To night, his Lodging. | 
Are, Runne thy ſelfe into the preſence, ming]e there againe | 

With other Ladies, leave the reſt tome : 
If Deſtiny ( to whom we dare not ſay, 
Why thoudidſt this) havenot decreed it ſo, 
In laſting leaves ( whoſe ſmalleſt CarraQers 
Was never altered ; ) yet, this match ſhall breake. ; 
Wher's the boy ; Enter Bellaris 
{4. Here Madam. 
Are, Sir, youare ſad tochange your ſervice, iſt not [0? 
Bel, Madam, I have rot chang'd ; I wayte on you 
To doe him ſervice, Are. Thou diſclaim'itt in mes 
Tell me thy name. Bell, Bellario. 
Fre. Thou cank ſing, and play. 
Bel. It griefe will give me leave, Madam, I can. 
Are. Alas, what kind ofpriefe can thy yeares know 2. 
Hadſt thou a curſt maſter, when thou wentſ to ſchoole ? 
Thou art not capable of other priefe; 
Thy browes and checkes are ſinooth as waters be, 
When no breath troubles them : beleeve me boy, 
Care ſcekes out wrinkled browes, and hollow eyes, 
And builds himſelfe caves to abide in them. 
Come fir, tell me truly,does your Lord loveme? 
Bel, Love Madam ? Tknow not what it 18. : 
eAre.Canſt thou know griefe,8 never yet knew'ſt love? 
Thou art deceiv'd boy ; does he ſpeak of me 
As ithe wiſh'd me well? 
Bel, It it be love, 
To forget all reſpe&t ofhis owne friends, 
In thinking of your face if it be love 
To fit croſſearm'd and ſigh away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts,crying your name as loud 
And haſtily, as meni' the ſtreees doe fire : 
If it be love co weepe himſelte away, 
When he but heares of any Lady dead, 
| | pl rc 
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Or kil'd, becanſe itmight have been your (chance. : 

If when he goes to relt (which willnot be) 

Twixt every prayer hc ſayes, to name you once 

| As othersdrop a bead; be to be inlove ; 

Then Madam, I dare ſcare he loves you. 

Are, Oy "are a cunning boy,and taught tolic, 

For your Lords credit ; but thon knowelt, a lic 

That beares this ſound, i5-welcomer to me, 

Then any truth that ſay cs he loves menot. 

Lead the way boy: Doe you attend mee too ; ; 

Tis thy Lords bufineſſe haſtes me thus ; A ways Pxeunt.. 
Enter Dion, Cleremont, Traſilin, Megra, Galatea, 

Di, Come Ladies, ſhall wee talke a round? ? Agmen 

Doe walke a mile, women {ſhould talke an houre, S 


After ſupper : Tis their cxerciſe, 
= Fislate. 


Meg. LBAK 5. 

My cyes will doeto lead meto:my bed.. 

Gal. | feare they are ſo heavy, you le ſcarce finde 
| + Theway to your lodging with-um to nights 


Enter.P har gene, 
Tra. Theprince, 


Pha, Not a bed Ladies, y*are ood fitters ups 
What thinke you ofa TR, came to laſt 


Till morning ?: 


Meg. 1 ſhould chooſe my Lord a plealing wake before it. 


Enter : x; ; -ethuſz and Bellario., 


Are. Tis well my Lord ;y "are couringe of [FE 280 
Kt not late Gentlemen ? 


_ Cle. Yes Madam, 


Are. Waite you there... Exit Arcthuſa.. 


Mee. She's jealous, as Ilive; looke you my Lard,. 
The princefle hasa Hilzs an, - ys 


Pha. His forme is Angel|-like. © # 


Meg. Why this is he, mult, when you arc wed, 
Sit by your pillow, like young Apollo, with . 


His-hand and voyce binding your thoughtsin feepe: = : FT 
{; £Q - The 
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The princeſſe does provide him for you, and for her ſelfe- _.. 
Ph « I finde no muſique in theſe boyes. 
_ Meg. Norl. LS Ts 
They can doe little, and that {mall they doe, 
They have not wit to hide. CEE 1 
D4- Serves he the princeſfe ? 
Tra, es. 
Di. Tis a ſweet boy, how brave ſhee keepes him ?. 
Pha, Ladies all good reſt ; I meaneto kill a Buck 
To morrow morning, ere y*have done your dreames. 
Meg. All happineſle attend yeur Grace , Gentlemen good reſt, 
Come ſha]l we to bed ? boos 
Cal. Yes, all good night-. Exit Gall. Meg. 
Di, May your dreames be true to you ; 
What ſhall we doe Gallants ? Tis late, the King 
Is up ſtill, tee he comes, a Guard a long 
With him. Enter King, Arethuſa, and Guard; 
K, Looke your intelligence be true, 
Are, Upon my liteit is : and 1 doe hope, 
Your higkneſſe will not tye me toa man, 
That in the heat of woing throwes me off, 
And takes another. Di, What ſhould thismeane ? 
K, It it be rue, 7 | 
That Lady had beene better have embrac'd . 
Cureleſſe diſcaſes ; get you to your relt, Ex. Are, Bel. 
You ſhall be righted.: Gentlemen draw neere, 
Wee ſhall imploy you, Is young Pharamona 
Come to his lodging? | 
 __ D1, I ſaw himenterthere. 
K, Haſt ſomeof you, and cunningly diſcover, 
If Megra bein her lodging. (%. Sir, 
She parted hence but now with other Ladies. 
K. It the be there, wee ſhall not need to make: 
A vaine diſcovery of our ſuſpition, 
You gods | ice, that whounrighteou 
Holds wealth, or ſtate from others, ſhall bee curſt, 
Is that, which meaner men are bleſt winhall : 


D 3: = . Apes: 
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Agcs to come, ſhall know no male of him : 
Lett to inherit ; and his name ſhall be | 
'Blotted fromearth ; If he have any child, A 
It ſhall be crofſely match d : the gods themſelves ; 
Shall ſow wild (trite betwixt her Lord and her. y 
Yet, if it be your wills, forgive the finne 
I have committed, let it not fall 
Upon this underſtanding child of mine 

She $a not broke your Lawes ; but howcanT, 
Looke to be heard of gods, that muſt be juſt, 
Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong ? 

Enter Dton. 

Di. SirI haveasked, and her women (weare ſhe is within, but 
they I thinke are bawdes; I told um muſt ſpeake with her : they 
laught, and ſaid their Lady lay ſpecchleſſe. I ſaid, my bulincfle was 
important, they ſaid their Lady was about it : | grew hot, and cry- 
ed, my bulinefſe wasa matter, that concern'd life and death ; they 
anſwered, ſo was ſleepinggat which their Lady was ; I urg' againe, 
the had ſcarce time to be lo, fince laſt I ſaw her ; they (mild againe, 
and fſcem'd to inftruſt me, that ſleeping was nothing bur lying 
downe and winking : Anſwers moredire& l could not get : in ſhort 
{ir I thinke ſhe 15 not there. h 

K, T:sthen notime to dally : you o'th Guard,. 
ute at the back doreot the princes lodging, 

And ſce that none paſle thence upon your lives. 

Knock Gentlemen : knock loud : lowder yet : 

What, has their pleaſure taken off their hearing ? 

Ile breake your meditations : knock againe : 

Not yet ? i doe not thinke he ſlcepes ; having this 

Larum by him; once more, Pharamond, prince. 
PFharamond above, | 

Pha. What ſawcy groome knocks at this dead of night? 
Where be our waiters? By my vexcd ſfoule, 

He meets his death; that meets me for this boldnefle. 

K . Prince you wrong your thoughts, weare your fiicnds, 
Come downe. Pha. The King ? 

K, The ſame fir, come-downe, 


we 
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weave cauſe of preſentcounſell with you. 
Pha, It your Grace pleaſe to ule m2, Vieattend you 
Toyour Chamber. Pha. below. 
K, No, tis too late prince, I'le make bold with yours. 
Pha. T have ſome vrivate reaſons to my lelte, 


. Makes meunmanncrly, and tay you cannot ; 


Nay preſle not forward Gentlemen, he muſt come 
Through my life, that comes here. Enter, 

XK. Sir, berefolv'd I muſt aad will come; 

Pha.1 will not be diſhonour'd ; 

He that enters, enters upon his deach : 
Sir, t 8a figne you make no itranger of mee, 

To bring thele renegados to my chamber. 

At theſe unſeaſon'd houres. K. Why doe you 
Chafe your {elfe io ? you are not wreng'd, nor ſhall be; 
Onely Ile ſearch your lodging, for ſome cauſe 

To our felte knowne : Enter I lay. 

Pha. | ſay no. Meg, above, 

Ag Let umenter prince, | 
Let um enter, Iam up, and ready ; I know their buſineſſe, 
Tis the poore breaking of a Ladies honour, 

They hunt fo hotly after gletum enjoy it. 

You have your bui:nefſe Gentlemen, I lay here. 

O my Lord the King, this 1s not noble in you. 

To make publike the weakenes ofa woman, © XK. Come downe. 
Meg. IdaremyLord ; your whootings, and your clamors, 
Your private whiſpers, and your broad flecrings, 

Can no more vex my ſoule,then this baſe carciage, 

Bnt I have vengeance yet in ſtore for ſome, 

Shall m the moſt contempt you can-have of me, 


| Bejoy and nouriſhment, KR. will you come downe ? 


Meg. Yesto laugh at your worſt ; butI ſhall wiing you, 
If my $ki.l faile me not. 5 
XK. Sir, I muſt dearely chide you forthis looſeneſle, 
You have wrong da worthy Lady g but no more, 
Condu him to my lodging, and to bed ; | 
Ck, Get him another wench, aud you bring him to bed indeed. 
Di, 


» | LH 


Dj, Tis firange a man cannot ride'a ſtagge 
Or two, to breatli himſelte, without a warrant 5 
It this geere hold, that lo igings be ſearch'd thus, 
Pray heaven we may lie with our own wiyes in fafety, ; 
That they be not by ſome trick of State miſtaken. 
Enter with Megra, 
K, Now Lady of hogour where's your honour now ? 
No man can fit your palat, but the prince, 
Thou moſt ill ſhrowded rottenneffe ; thou peece 
Made by a Painter and a Pothecaryz 
Thou troubled ſea of Juſt ; thou wilderneſſe, 
Inhabited by wild thoughts ; thou ſwolnecloud 
Of Infeftion ; thouripe Mine of all diſtaſes ; 
Thouallfinne, all hell, and laft, all Devills, tell mee, 
Had you none to pull on with yourconrtcſies, 
But he that nauſt be mine, and wrong my daughter. 
By all the gods, all theſe, and all the ; ages, 
' Andall the Court ſhall hoote thee through the Cort, 
Fling rotten Oranges, make ribal'd rimes, 
And ſeare thy name with candles upon walls; . 
Doe youlaugh Lady Venus ? : 
« ce. Faith fir, you muſt pardon me; 
I can:ot chute but hugh to ſee you merry 
It you doethis, O King ; nay, if you dare doe 1t 
By all thoſe gods you {wore by, and as many 
Moreof my owne ; 7 will have fellowes, and fuch 
Fellowes in ic, as ſhall make noble mirth ; 


T he princeſſe your deare daughter, ſhall Rand by me 


Oa walls, and ſung in ballads, any thing : 
Urgeme no more, 1 know her, and her haunts, 


Her layes, leaps, and outlayes, and will diſcover all ; : 


Nay will diſhonour hey. Tknow the boy - 

She keepes, a hanſome boy ; abouteighteene : 
Knoww hat ſhe does with him, where, and when. 
Come fir, you put me to a womans madnefle. 
Tacglory ota fury ; and if 7 doe not. 

+ Doeit:to the hight ? + _ + CE Taal 


K. What 


Philiſter, 


K. What boy is this ſheravesat? + 
Meg. Alas, good minded prince, youkncw nottheſe things ;L 
am loth to reveals um. Keepethis fault - | P1114 
As you would keep your, health from the hot aire 
Of the corrupted people, or by heaven, 
I wilſnot fall alone : what I have knowne, 
Shall be as publique as aprint tall tongues 
Shall ſpeake it as they doe the lapguage they 
Areborne in, as free and commonly; Fle ſetit 
Likea prodigious ſtarre forall togaze at, 
And fo high and glowing,that other Kingdomesfar 2nd torraigne, 
Shall read it there- nay.trayailewith it, till they finde © 
No tongue to make it mare; nornomorepeofleg; 
And then behold the fall of your faire princelſe, - © - 
K. Has ſhed boy. TIE ' -- -W | | 
(le. So pleaſe your Grace I have ſeene a boy waits 
On her, a faireboy. K. Goe, get youto your quarter : 
For this time Ile ſtudy to forget you. . 1 
Meg. Doe youſtudy to forgetme, and Ie fludy © 
To forget you. Ex. K. Mev. Gnard, - © ly Foto 
Cle, Why here's 4 male ſpirit for Hercales, if ever there bee | 
nine worthies of women, this wench ſhall ride a ſtride, and be thieir 
Captaine..--. $4; \ 94261 163 10 giorg fav 
Di. Sure ſhee has a garriſon of Devills in her tongue, ſhet titte-* 
red ſuch balls ofwild-hre. She has ſo netled the King, that all the 
Doctors inthe country will ſcarce cure him. That boy was a 
| firange found out angidote to cure her infe&tion- :' that boy, that 
princely boy : that brave chaſte, vertuous Lallies boy t ani*4 faire 
oy, a well ſpoken boy :- All theſe confidered, can make nothing 
elſe— butthere leave you Gentlemen. SES TRY 
Tra, Nay, weele goe wander with you. Exennt, 


Aus y Scena 1; 


Enter C le, Di.Tra. 
Cle. Nay, doubrleſle tis true, 1114.35 Y. 


$45 - "5 OT 
| Di.l, andtisthegods _ Lan Ts 00D 
| That rais'd this puniſhment to Gout the King 
With his owne iſſue : Is it nota fhaine ' 
For us, that ſhould write noble inthe land; "np 
| Forus, that fhonld be free men, to behold- 
; Aman, that is the bravery of his age, 
| P bilafier: 'preſt downe from his royall ri 4 
By this regardlefſe King and onl cone 5 BATES 
And ſce the Scepter ready.to be ft, 27 
| Into the hands of that Laſcivious Lady;. | 
| That lives-in luſt with a ſmooth boy, rotes 
} Married to yowſtrang rſt katy people. 

| Pleaſeto let him be a} borneaflave,' SO TST 
| Inthat which yl ry bid moftaobleyart's: =_ 
| His minde. 774. That man that would nor ire with you, 
To aid Ph:/after, let the gods forget, - * | 
Thar ſuch acreature walkes upon the earth.' - - 
"Cle. Philafteris too backwardin chimſlſe; .. 
"The Gentry doe awaite it;and the 
| Againfttheir nature areall bent for hi | 
| Andlikea field offtanding come, that's now's 
| Witha ſtifle gale; their heads bow all onewa 
| © Ds. Theonely cauſe that drawes Philafter bi 
| Fromthis attempt, is the faire princes Jove,. * / / 
| Which headmires, and wecan now confute.- 

Tra. Perhaps he'lenot belcere it. | 
Di. Why Gentlemen; tis without queſtion " 

_ Cle Itis Paſt ſpeech, ſhe lives diſhoneſty, - 
But how ſhall wee, it ke be curions, worke: N 
Upon his faith. 774, Weall are ſatisfied within our ſetves.. 

Di. Since it is true, and tends to his owne good, 
Te make this new report to be my knowledge, 
Vle fay I know it, nay, Ile fwearc'I fawiig." +. 

Cle. It will be beſt. Enter Philaft. 

Tra. Twill move him. 

Dz, Here he comes; Good motrow to your | honaur, 
We have ſpent ſome time in SE you. Phi, My wonhyii eads, 


OL: 


CO 0 00S EEE RS PETIT 20s EIA 


ET Oe Ce eels 


You that can keepe your memories, to know 
Your friend in miſcries; and cannot frowne, 
On mendiſgrac'd for vertue : A good day 
Attend you all. What ſervice may Idoe 
Worthy your acceptation ? 

D;. My good Lord, LI 
Wecome to urge that vertue whick we know. 
Lives in your breaſt, forth, riſe, and make a head, 
The Nobles, and the people are alldull'd 
With this ulurping King ; and nota man 
T hat ever heard the word, or knew ſuch a thing 
Az Vertue, bur will ſecond your attempts. | 

Phi, How honourable is this love in you, 
To me that have deſerv'd none 2 Know my friends _ 
( Youthart were borne to ſhame your poore Philaſter: 
With too much courteſie)I could afford 
Tomelt my ſelfe in thankes ; but my defignes 
Are not yet ripe, ſuffice it, that cre Jong 
I ſhall imploy your loves.: but yet the time 
Is ſhort of what | would. 

Di. The time is fuller fir, then you expeR& ; 
That which hereafter, will not perhapsbereach'd 
By violence, may now be caught As for the King, 

ou know the people have long hated him; | 
Bur now the princeſle, whom they lovd. 

Phi. Why, what of her ? 

Di, Is loath'd as much as hee. 

Pbz, By what ftrange meanes ? 

Dz, She's knowne a whore, 

Phi. Thoulieft, 

Ds, My Lord 

Pbs. Thou lieſt. Offers to dr aw, and is held, 
And thou ſhalr feele ic; I had thoughe thy minde 
Had beene of honour ; thus to roba Lady 
Of her good name, is aninfe&ious finne, 

Notto be pardon'd ; beit falſe as hell, 
I willnerer beredeem'd, if is be _ 

* 


Ty Philatier? | 
Amongſt the neople, fraitfullto increaſe - 
All evill they ſhall heare! Let nizalone,'-: 


Set hills on hills betwixt mand the man; 
Thicucrers this, an4 TI will ſcale them all, 
And from the utmoſt top fall on his neck, 
Like thunder from a cloud. 
Di, This is molt ſtrange 3 © + © 
Sue he does love hep: Phi.1 doe love aire as 4 
 Sheis my miſtrefſe, and who injures her, 
rawes vengeance from me. Sirs, let Joc my arm es. 
Tra. Nay, good my Lord be patient- 
Cl, Sir, remember this is your honour'd fr nd, 
| That comes to doc his ſervice, and-will ſhew you' 
| Why heutter'd this. hi. Iask you pardon fir, 


| Should I have heard diſhononr ſpoke of you, © 
| Behind yourbacke untruely, I had beene. 
| As.much diſtemper'd, and enraged asno W. 

Di. But this my Lord, i is truth. 

Phi. O ſay not fo , good. fir forbeare to ay ” 
Tis the truth that all woman-kind is falſe; 

rge 1t no more, it is impoſſible ; 
Why ſhould you thinke the princeſſe light? ? 

Di. Why, ſhe was takenat it. 

Phi. Tis talſe, O heaven tis falſe : it cannot be, 


Iſt poſſi>!e? can women all be damn'd ? 
Di, Why no, my Lord, 
Phi. Why then it cannot be. 
Di, And ſhze was taken with her boy. 
Phi, What boy? 
Di. A Page, a boy that ſerves mah 
Phi, Ohgood gods, a little bo 
D..1, know you him my Lord ? 


T! le reaion it alittle coldly with you 5; 


| Thatſ may ow falfho0d, whilltie - Sal : SHITE lib 


| My zealeto trath mademe unmannerly : | 


Can it ? Speake Gentlemen, for love of truth ſpeake z, = 


Pj. Hell and finn: know him? fir, you are Geoobr's dy 4-4 


,, © x - 4 
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If ſhe were luſtfull, would ſhe ns boy, 
That LROWY notye:delire?-{hew; 


_ "OY wt ke Þ 
Which 1s he great delight of wickedneſſa; -- 
Youarecabus'd, and ſo 1s ſee, and I, | + | 
 D3. How yon, my LardZ -; 3 PE INI | 
Phi. Why all the; weekly abun; nad 20014 


In an unjuſt report» Sl dum Avi, ven ol 3 0853 0 34; 
Di, Oh, noble far » Jour vertues; > ;5t 5; 5 ry at mort 57%}.- 


Cannot looke into the ſabtle choughts ofwoma ate 
In ſkort my Lord, Ltooke them ©1 my (elfet - +: 


Phi. Now all the devills: thou:idl, fli from my rage, - 


Would thou had(t tanedevills ingendring plagues, - 
When thou didittake them z' hide thee from my eyes, 
Would thou hadſttaken Thander on thy breaſt, 
* When thou didit take them, or been ftrucken dumbe 
For ever : that this foul deed might. hay e flept > 
In ſilence. 

Tra, Have you knows him ſo ill temper? 

le, Never before. 

Phi. The winds thatarelet looſe,' 
From the foure ſeverall corners of the earth; 
And fpread themſelves all over.ſea and land, 
Kifſe not a chaſte one. What friend beares a fivord 
To runne me through ? 

Di. Why, my Lord, - are you ſo mov'd at this? 

Phi. When any falls from vertue Lam diſtra&t, 
T have an intereſt in't, 

Di. But good my Lord recall your felfe, 
And thanke what's beſt to be Jone. 

Ph..I thinks you, I will doeit; 
Pleaſe you to leave me, I'le confi der of i its 
To morrow I will find your lodging forth, 
And give you anſwer. 
The readieft way. D:. All the gods dire you 

Tra. Hewas extreame impatient» 

Cle. Irwas his vertue, and his _ minde;- 

3 


TH 


Should meet her thoughts, and knowes aliefin be hea, { onto! 


9) 0. earns nw... 


b Phileſts? 
Exit Ds. Cle Tra © Go 

Phi. | had forgor to auke him where hetooketheuig - - | 
Fle follow him. /OthatFhadafea/ 
Within my breft, to quenchthe fire I feele ; -Sfi3 21. 
More circumſtances will bne fan this fire ; 

It more aflits me now, to know by whom | 

This deed is done, then fimply thattisdone:-: 

And he that tells me this, is hononrable, Of Hite fe 0.7 

As farre from lies, a8 he is farre fromimrurho 4 4 1s) 

O char like beaſts, wee couldinot grieve onr ſelves, 

With that we ſee not ; Bulls and Kamowrill ITOTTS 

To keepetheir temales, ſanding in their fightg) 

But take ur fronxthen, and you take at once: 151 {7/1 

Their ſpleenegaway; and they will ll apaine'' --;/ 

Unto their paſtures, growing frefh and far, 

And taſte the waters of the ſprings as ſweet, 

Astwas before ; finding no tart infleepe. . . . - 

But miſerable man; Sec, ſee yougods, Enter Ze//aries 

He walkes (tj]! ; and theface youlet him weare- _ | | 

When he was innocent, is ſtill the ſame, 

Not blaſted ; js this Juſtice ? Doe youmeane _ - 

To intrap mortality, thaty ouallow =. 

Treaſon fo ſmooth a brow ?-] cannot now SCEers 

Thinke he is guilty. Bel. Health to yourny Lord ; 

The princefſe doth commend her love, her life, 

And this unto you. Phi. Oh Bellari - | 

Now l perceive (hee loves me; ſhe does ſhewiit 

In loving thee my boy, ſhe has made thee brave..” i 
Bell. My Lord, ſhe hasattir:d me paft my wiſh, 

Paſt my deſert , more fit for herattendant, 

Though farreunfitfor me, whodoe attend. 

Phi. Thou art growne courtly boy. Oh let all women 
That love black deeds, learne to difſemble here,  ! \ 
Here, by this paper, ſhe does write tome, . 

As it her heart were mines of adamant 
To all the world beſides, but nnto me, 
A maiden ſnow that melted with my lookes.,”.-. 


" 


Tel 


Tellmemybo how doth-ihe rlaceſeulyrhee? won hoody, 
For I ſhall gueffe her love to meby thar: - Fo 19] 03-2; hot 
Fell. Scarcelike her ſtant; biravifl were! TEM B]UETH BY 
Something allied to ker;Or had preſarv'd: \otfongg norton rhe 
Nec life i times by ray fidelicy, 6: 
As mothers fond doe uſe their onely ſores; &t road 121g erathl 
As I'de uſo one, that's left unto mytruft,- [6 aÞi;amngtilod 
he 0p rntgs. life ſhould'pay, if heme: banme, 1.25{\-yron and 
So !ſhe does uſe me. ne \ firſt leyeore 01.909 
Phi, Why this is woadrontwlhs i ta 
Bir what kind language docs ſhee feed thee with ? - 
Bel. Why, ſhe docs tell ms;1hee mnt own 
With all her loving ſecrets atid does call Tar 
Her pretty ſecyant, bids me wee nomore - by: 
For learing you : ſhee Heemyervices | ' 
Kegarded; and fixh words of that ſoft frcalne,. 
hat [ am nearer weepitiz when ſheend's:;. + - | 
Thea cce ſhe ſpake: Phi, Thivis much better gil ett Of, 
Bel. Are dot May we" = pon Hee 
Bh:. Ill?No Relaris,? RES S161 
Bel. Mc thinkes your words 4 | 
fy, 
ard boys 


Men., 


-- 


Fall not from off your tonguefo 
Nor is there in your lookey thae 
That T was wont to ſee. © hs; 
And he ftcokes thy head? 

Bel, Yes. | 

Phi, And ſhe _ thy cheekes?. -) 

Phi. And the Pad kiffe theeboy ? has 

Bel. How my Lord? 

Phi. She kiſſes thee? 
. Fell. Not fo my Lord; | 

Ph;. Come come Tknow the doe: 

FB-1. No, by my life: | 

Ph;. Why 1. fheodoes not love me 3 Gs does, ,? 
I bad kec Joel it; [ chacgd-her by all charms 
Of lare betweons us, by the hope of peace: : ov7t lenſes 


ue 


36! 'Philaſtte 


W eſhould enjoy,foyteld thice all delights, ' - _ * 
N aked, as to May pronto ee 97g tut Pau Vii 0 gn 
T hou ſhouldfi enjoy her-: Telkme gentle boy, tt 
Ts ſhee not parallelleſſe? Is not her breath, (:; - '. -: 
Sweet as Arabian winds, when frujts are ripe? 
Are not her breaſts two liquid Ivory balls? 
Is ſhe notall, alaſting Mine ofjjoy + - ; ++, | | | 
Bel.I, now 1 ſee, why my: difturbed:thoughts. : 
Were lo perplext. Whenfirſt 7 went to her 
My heart held augury ; youare abuſ'd, - 
Jome villaine hasabugd yout:Idee-ſee:  ' . 60 
Whereto you tend zfallrodeaippn his head, - | F Wt 
Thar put this to you ; vis {dino whtlegraing, .-: - 11-1 1 
o bring that noble trameofyonrstenought.; ; ,. . t 
Phi. Thou think'{ I will be angry wich-thee z Come, * 
Thou ſhalt know all my drift;.7 hate hermore, -- ;,.. . 
Then 7love happinefle, and/plactd rheezhe&rs, --. -. . 
To pry with narrow eyes mtuxhendeedsg 7 oi 1-576 
Hiit thou diſcover'd; Is ſhe falnetdlufl} 411 7!; on yn 4 ih 
AsI would wiſh her ? Speake ſome comfort to mee.  - 4  :- 


E201 
Bel. My Lord, you did miſtake the hey. you ſent Sto #20 
Had ſhe the luſt of Sparrowgs,,or. of Goates 5-1, 1! 
Had ſhe a ſinne that wayslid: thewerld:! Co Iannis gin tf 
Beyond the nameobhiſt;Lwoull notaid +-:. T 


"0104 3%; T4: 1 
Her baſe delires ; but what 1 came to know, ;,;/ ; 7 a, 7 oP, 
As ſervant to her, I would not reveale, « OE 
To make my life laſt ages. i +239:/; 1 (21 logs of | wp 9) 
Phi. Oh my heart ; 


Lnogd #4 8 45 6 of .Y a Y; 
This is a ſalve worſe thenthe natacdiſeale;. 11, 8 


Tell me thy thoughts; for /will know the leaſt . & 


That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart, . -: yy 
To know it; 1 will ſee thy thoughts as plane, ,,, 


f 


As I doe now thy face. =.;Whyſoyouge, .,, -, - + 
She is (for ought I know ) by all the gods, ' - , - 
As chalteas Ice.; but wereſhee fouleas hell,.-:;; - -, / 71 
And 1did know it, thus ; the breath of Kings,” :: 
T he points of ſwords, tertures, nor buYgot Brafle, .. 


Skonld 


 Obilaſtor; 
* Should draw it from me: 


Phi. Then tis no time to dally with thee 
[ will takethy life, for I doe hatethcez, 
I could curſe thee now. 


Bel. If you doe hate, yog.could notcurſe me worſe, 


The gods have not a pumſhment in ſtore, 
Greater for me, then 1s your hate, | 
Phi, Fie, fie, ſo young and ſo difſentbling ; 
Tell me when, and where thou did 9a of 
Or let plagues fall on me, it I deſtroy theenor. 
Bel, fleaven knowesT never did : and whenTlic 
To favemy life, may Ilivelong and loath'd. 
Hew me aſlunder, and whilſt Icanthinke, 
T'le love thoſe peeces you have cur away, 
Better then thoſe that grow 2 and kiſſe thoſe limbs, 
Becauſe you madeum ſo. 
Phi, Feareſt thounot death ? 
Can boyescontemnethat ? 
Bell. Oh, what boy is hee, 
Can be content ta live tobe a man, 
Thar ſees the beſt of men thus paſſionate, 
Thus without reaſon ? - | 
Phi. Oh, but thon doſt not know what tis to dic. 
Bel. Yes, I doe know my Lord; 
Tis lefſe then to be borne a laſting ſleepe, 
A quiet reſting from all jealoufie;, . 
Athing weall purſue; 1 know beſides, 
It 1s but giving over af agame, 
That mnſt beloſt; 
Phi. But there are paines, falſe þoy, 
For perjur'd ſoules; thinke bus on theſe, and then 
Thy heart will melt, and than wile utter all. 
Bell, Nay they fall 'all upon me whilſt Tlive, 
IfI be perjur'd or have ever thought 
Of chat you charge me with , If I be falſe, 
. Send me to ſiffer m.thoſe puniſhments 
You lpeake of : kill me, | 
F 
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Phi, 
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 Philaſter, 
Phi, Oh, what ſhould I doe?. _,. Sea 


W hy, who can bur beſkeve him ? He does my i mAT OM 


So earneltly, that if it Were not true, 
The gods would not endure him.. Riſe Belatvo, 
Thy proteſtations are ſodeepe ; and thon., - © * 
Doeft looke ſo truly, when thc utterefſt Piles! 
That though | know um falſe, as were my bop, 
I cannot urge thee further ; "pur thou wert 
To blame to injure me, for Imuſt love | 
Thy honeſt lookes, and take no revenge upon 
Thy tender yourh ; A love from me to the _ ba 
Is firme, what ere thoudoſt : It troubles \ 
That I havecall'd the blood out of thy Techies, 
That did ſo well become thee : Bat good boy 
Let mee not ſee thee more ; fomething is done, 
That will diſtra& mee, that will make me mid, - 
It Ibebold thee : if thou tender'ſt me, | 
Let me not ſee thee. 
Bell. 1 will flye as farre 


hn 


4 py | ; Fg © ©. © »* 
il 4h kJ \ lt 


As thereis morning, erel giyediſtaſte  ( teares 


To that moſt honow'd mind. But through'theſe . | =, 


Shed at my hopeleſſe parting, Ican lee 

A world of treaſon praftis'd upon you,. © 
Andher, and me. Farewell forevermare ; 

[t you ſhall hea re, that ſorrow ſtruck medead, © 
Andafter find meloyall,let there be. | 

A teare ſhed from you, in my memory. 


And I ſhall reſtat peace. "Eat Ft. 


Phi. Bleſſing be with thee, . 
What ever hos deſerv:ft. Oh, whete ſhall L 
Goebath this body ? Nature tO unkind, | 


That made no medicine for. atroubled Cad, Ex. Phi. _. 


Enter Arethuſa. 
Are,T marvaile my boy comes not back againe ; 
But that I know my love will queſtion him, 
Over and over ; how | ſlept, wak'd, talk'd; 
How I remembred him when hisdeare nanie * 


1. 1-f > 


i vis! SPIES 


, 


Philafier, +> 39 


Was laſt ſpoke, and how, when I figh'd, wept, fung, : 
And ten thouſand ſuch: I ſhould be angry | 
At his ſtay. ” 
2 Enter K ng. 
K, What, at your meditations ? who attends you ? 
Are. None bur my fingle ſelfe, I need no guard; 
1 doe no wrong, nor feare none. 
K, Tell me: have younota boy ? 
Pt Tn 
* K. What kind of boy ? | 
ere. A Page, a waiting boy, 
K. A handſome boy ? 
Are. Ithinke hee be not.ngly 5 
Well qualified, and .durifull, T kgow kim, 
I tooke him not for beauty, 
K. He peaked, and fings, and playes? 
Ar &, es fir. 
K: About eighteene ? 
Art, - I never ask'd his age. 
K, Is hee full of ſervice?  _ 
Arc. By your pardon, why doe you aske ? 
K, Put him away. 
Are, Sir. | | 
XK .Put him away,has done you that good ſervice 
Shames me to ſpeake off. Pn aka 
Are. Good far let me underſtand you. 
K, If you feare me, 
Shew it in duty ; put away that boy. | 
Are, Let me havereaſon for it fir, and then 
Your will is my command. + TY 
K. Doenot you bluſh to azkeit ? Caſt him off, 
Or I ſha]l doe the ſameto you. Y'are one 
Shame with me, and ſoneare unto my ſelfe, 
That by my life, I dare nottell my (elfe, 
What you, my ſelfe kave done. , | © 
Are. What have I.done, my Lord?” : 
K, Tis anew langaage, that all love ® learne 
Ms q 


— 
» - 


'v 


5 


| 
| 
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| 
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Philaſter: 


The common people ſpeake it well already, 

They need no Dramwnar, underſtand me %, 

There be foule whiſpers ſtirring ; ; caſt him off, 

And ſuddainely ; doe it : Farewelle Exit t King 
Are, Wheremay a maiden live ſecurely free,” © 

Keeping her honour ſafe ? Not with the living, 

They feed upon opinions, errours, dreames, 

And make um truths ;they draw anouttſhment 

Out of defamings, grow upon diſgraces, 

And when they ſcec a vertue for rifted, 

Strongly. above the battry of their rongues 

Oh, how they caſt to ſinke it ; and defeated © 

(Souleficke with poyſon), ſtrike the Monuments - Jt « 

Wherenoble names lie ſkeping *til chey feat; Lots auf 


And the cold Marble melt. a Hum ons! 
Enter Philafter,. | | 


Phi. Peace to your faireſt thoughts, deareſt Milreſſe: 
eAre, On, my deareſt ſervant, I have a warre wittim me. - - 
Ph;. He mult be more then man; thatmikes theſe Chtciſtalls: 
Run intorivers ; ſweeteſt faire, the cauſe; '* 
Andas Iam your ſlave, tied to your -grodacfll,” 
Lourcreature-made againe from what I'was, © © 
And newly ſpirited ; He right your honour. 


| 
| 
| 
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Are, On, my belt love ; arty 1" pay ty INES 

Phi. What boy? MO 946270 ON SOL agi;i 
Are, Thennery boy you gettime: SA LNEN 

Phi, What of him ? TESTES LEO Lf 

Are, MuR be no moremine.- Ji ' NAME TIED BE 13-0490 

Phi, Why ? LT 03 HICESTSVER 20032. f nl 
Ape. They ds zalous A "7 <b ori Ove 2 SITE? uc Y 

Phs. Fealous, W 07 02k OT UNIT HCY IGG] A 


Are, The King. In O09; . | 7 Y: O3-97 etl.5 EE ey L. f; of) &) 
Phi, Oh my forran&'®! \ oe OG) DAL UNE T guUl 
Then tisno idle jealoukie, FetAvigoe IN ml y winyd 317 

Are. Oh ccuell, are you h; hore AR »H9l YE nov 3 ate 


Who ſhall nowtel how Tloved we 3:0 VT. 
, Who thall fweare hs E EO SFO T. | 
_ 


ry 


Philaſfter. 


Who ſhall now bring you letters, rings, bracelets ? | 


Looſe his health in ſervice ? Wake tedious nights 


In ſtories of your praiſe ? Who ſhall fg 

Your crying Elegies? And ftrike a ſad foule | 
Into ſenſelefſe piftures,and make them mourne ? 
Who ſhall take up hishute, and touch i; cll. 

He crowne a ſilent {leepe upon my eye-lid,; 


Making me dreame, and cry, Oh my deare, 
Deare Philaſt, | 


Phi. Oh my heart? 


Would he id broken thee, that made thee know 


This Lady was not loyal. Miſtreſle, , forget 
Fhe boy, Lle get theeafatrobetrer/! - |: - 
Are. Oh never, never ſuchaboy dgaine; 5 
As my Bellaris, 
Bell. Tis but your fond affcfiton. | 
Are. With thee my boy, farewell for even 1 
All ſecrecy in ſervarits: futewelbfaith, -- - 


Andall defire to dbe wellforiefelfe : ' ke: - 


Let all that ſhall ſicceedrhies; for thy wrongs, 
Sell, andbetray chaſtelove.. © 

Phi. Andalfthis paſſion fora boy 

Are. He was your boy! 
And the:loſle of ſuch; hui Have #rmbiiting for. 

Phi, Othou forgerfull woman. 5h 

Are. How, my Lord? © 


Phi. Falſe Arethuſht- | k-136 wo FITTa - 


wy 0335330; 


Haſt theu a medicine toy als wee 


When TI have loſt wn? Wrbeetv to ale, | 
And doe thus. "0 $ 


Are, Doe what fir ?would ou q 


Phi. Forever Artthuſa; Oh ye : "N Fi 


: Giveme aworthy wy ding 

. Naked, alone, theſlivk v 

. Havel ſcene miſchitefes Y i 

-- Grow like a ſea hrs wrongs 
Dang er. axſtcrne avUleativitivorhy boſone,” 
5B6 4, fr F 3. 
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4 PMtlaſich. 

And laught upon it, made it but amirth, 

And fiung it by ? Doe I live now like him, 

Under thist yrant King, that hangulſhing/ | 
Heares his ſad bell.and ſes his moutners ? DoeFt.. 
Beare all this bravely ? and mult tinke at tengrh 
Under a womans falſhogd? ? Oh that boy, 
Thatcurſed boy ? None but a villains "ws 


» HT) 


To ERIE Juit ? T6 bot oil am 

Are, Nay, then Iam far - NA YA}... 
I feelethe plot caſt for my overthrow z Eu in dO-cA1 
Oh Iam wretched, *. :; | 


Phi, Now you may take that little right 1 have 
To this poore Kingdome  giveir v0 Choy atr wed 
ForT have no joy in it. Sone farreplace, EY 
Where never woman kind durſt ſet her foot, 


For burſting with her poyſons, muſt I ſeeke, 
And live to curſe you z. 


There dig a Carcand preach;tq hide hd beaſts... | ay Ron: 
What woman is,and help to  Gavethemfrom YOU, -. 

How heaven 1s in your eyes, but in,your hearts, ets 0 
More hell then hell has ; how your tongues'/like Serpions, n ! 
Both heale and poyſon; ; how _qurehonghts arc WOYEn... * 


With thouſand changes inigge fu lenwebhe, Ly © ve a 


And worne ſo by you. How I BRans 1 Be 1 1o9 al.. ws A 
T hat reades the ſtory « ofa w omans: ICE, [': 1 A 


And dies belecving it, is loſt for ever. + 1,411 4.2 - 2h: 


\ 


How all the good you have, is but a ſhaddows.. iv. - 2s I: 


I'th morning with you, andat nightbend Emil... 162603 1:16 
Paſt and forgotten. How your yowes.arcfoRts, #0! - 1.11 i ri2'l Ve 
Faft for a night, and with the next ſun gone. Po | 


How you are, being taken all Pontet oP Noob by 
A mheere confuſion, and ſo.dea C0. ” RHO bs 


bf , 
& * — « , 


That love cannot Lands Had horn vic vil} 
Til my laſt houre, I amboy AQ Lau 13 201: ak Led f 
So farewell all my wae,. all my: Nel FR DOREETESLEN TC 
| Are, Be merciful ye gods, amffirigemed ls obs Sit wo! 
| What way haveIdeſery, Achiat Make paydarek, - 1-21, wh, 


{ ""Tranfparant 


a — amr i oo Ire. ei inns Dm 4 re 


F . + Y. I 

hz lofter. 
Tranſparant as pure Chrifſtall, that the world-' - - pmnhetd 
Jealous of mee, may ſeethe fouleſtthought Stats 


_— — wartime, 3h 


My heart holds, Where ſhall a womarrnnne hen eyes, / _ 


* 


To find out conſtancy ? Save me; how black, 1, Enter Bell, 


And gailty { mee thinkes ) that boy lookesnow? :! 
Oh thou difſembler, that before thou ſpalft- © - --- 
Wert in thy cradle falſe / fentromake hes; | 7  - 
And betray innocents ; thyTivrd andihon;ir + + +; 
May glory 1n the aſhes ofa maid p | 
Foold by her paſhon , but the conqueſt 18, 
Nothing ſo great as wicked. Fly away, , + 
Let my command forcethee to that, which ſhame 
Would doe without it, Ifthou underſtood't 
The loathed office thou haſtundergone,* * 
Why thou wouldſt hide thee underheapes of hils, 
Left men ſhould Gig and ind thee. Bel, Oh what god, 
Angry with men, hath fent this frange Uiſeaſe - - -: > 
Into the nobleſt minds ? Madinrthis griefe DH DG, 
You adde unto me, 15 no more then dfops 
To ſeas, for which they are notſeene to ſwell; 
My Lord hath ſtrack his anger through my heart, 
And let outall the hopeof furure joyes, FE 
You need not bid meet; Fcame topart, 
To take my lateſt leave. Fareivell for ever; 
I durit not runne away in honeſty, 
Fromfuch a Lady, like a boy that ſtole, 
Or made fome grievous fault; 'the power of gods 
. Aflilt youin your ſufferings ; haſty time 
Reveale the trath to your abuſed Lord, 
And mine: That he may know your worth : whilt I 
Goe ſeeke out ſome forgotten place to die, | Exit Bell, 
Are. Peace guide thee ; tha'ſt overthrownemeonce, = 
Yet if I had another Troy to loſe, * RET WG 
Thou, or another villainewith thy lookes, 
Might talke me out of it, and ſend me naked, 
My hairedifheveP 4 through the fiery ſtreetes ? 
nd eat Los " Enter « Lazy. 
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44 Philaſter, : 
La. Madam, the King would hunt, and calls for yoii 
\With cearneſtnefle. 39675115 fro rf | 
Arc. lam iftmeto kunt: STOW 577 
Diana'ti thou'canſt rage with a maidg 
As witha man, let medu{cover thee -___ 
' Bathing, and -turne metoa fearehyll Hinde, 
TT hat I may die purſued by cruell hounds, 
And have my ſtory written inmy wounds. 
_ Excunt, 


© 5 USAA FI * out” HAS 3 NN tt aura. 
; by p, > li "CAL +, A ei fe ts 
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Enter X ing, Pharamoud, Arcthaſa, Gallater, Megra, Dio, 
 Cleremont, Traftin, andattendants+ 


. 


K.'Whatare the hounds before, and all the woodmen ? 
Qur horſes ready, and ourbowes.bent. - OO 

D., all fir. © Eat ; 

XK, Y'areclowdy-fir, come wehave forgotten 
Your veniall tteſpaſle; let not.thatic beavy 
Upon your ſpirit ; nonedareutter it... ;... | 

Di. He lookes like an old. ſurfeited hallion: after his leaping. 
| dull asa Dormouſe : ſee how he fmkes; the wench has ſhot him be- 
 tweene wind and water, and I hope ſprung a leake. | 
, Tra. Hee needs no teaching, hee Rrikes ſure enough ; his greateſt 
fault is, he huntsG@0.muchin the purlues; would he would leave off 

oaching. «ri vices cannot ns” oO 

th Di. And for his horne, has lefe.it at the lodge where helay Hate; 
Oh, hec's a pretiqus Iym&-hound z turne him Jooſe upon the pur- 
ſuite af a Lady, and it he Joſe-ber, hang him up j'th (lip. When my 
foxbuc mand growes/praud, Le borrow him.  , 

K. Is your boy turn d away ?.. . «8 

Are. Youdid command fir, aud I obeyed you. 
XX, Tis well done : Narke ye tyrther. | 
. Cle. Is poflible this fellow ſhould repent 2 Mee thinkes that 
! werenotnoblcin him : and ycthe lookes like a mortifed member, 


as 


R. Philaſter, 45 
asSifhehadafck mans falve in's month, If a worfe:man had done 
this fault now, fome phylicall Juſtice or other, would preſently 
(without:the helpe of an Almanzck) have opened the obſtruftions 
ot his liver, and let him blood with a doggewhip. 

Di, See, fee, how modeſtly yon Lady looukes, as it ſhe came from 
Churching with her neighbour .; why, what a deviilcana man fee 
in her fate, but that ſhee's honeſt? - | 

Pha . Troth no great matter to ſpeake of, a fooliſh twirckling 
with the eye, that ſpoyles her coat ; but he muli be a cunning He-_ 
rald that findes it. 

Di. See how they muſter one another ! O theres a rank regiment, 
where the Devill carries the Colours, and his Dam Drum-major. 
Now the world and the fleſh come behind with: the Carriage. 

Cle. Sure this Lady has a good turne done her againſt her will : 
betore, ſhe was common talke, now none dare ſay, Cantharides 
can ſtirre her, Her face lJookes hke a warant, willing and comman- 
ding all tongues, as they will anſwer it, to be tied up and bolted 
when this Lady meanes to let her ſelfe looſe. fs I live, 'ſhee has 
got her a goodly proteCtion, and a gracious ; and may uſe her body 
diſcreetly, for her healths ſake, once a weeke, excepting Lent and 
Dog-dayes : ohit they were tobe gotfor money, what a great * 
{imme would come out of the Gity for the{(&licenſes! _ 

K. To horſe, to horſe, wee loole themonning Gentlemen.  Ex* 

Enter two Woodmen, ; 

1 7/90d, What, have you lodged the Deere? 

2 3/104, Yes, they are ready for the boy. . 

1 7/004, Who ſhoots? 

2 004, I he Princeſle. 

1/ocd, No, ſheel hunt. 

2 Woed, Shee'l takea ſtand I ſay; 

100d, Whoelſe ? RR 

2 Wood, Why, the young ſtranger Prince: | | 

1 cod, He ſhall ſhoot ina tone bow for. me. I never lov'd his be- 
yBnd ſea-ſhip, Fnce he forlooke the fay, for paying ten ſhillings : 
hee was there atthe fall ofa Deere, and would needs (out of his 
mightineſſc) give ten groats for the Dawcers ; marry the ſteward 
would hayethe yelvet headinto thebargaine, to turte his hat with- 
10h! £ G all 


| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 
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all : I thinke heſhould love venery, he is an old fir Triſtram, for it 
you be remembre1, he forſooke the Stagge once, to firike a raſcall 
milking in a medow, and her he kild in the eye, Who ſhoots elſe ? 
2 Wocl, The Lady Gallatea, | 
17/004, That's a good wench, and ſhe would not chide us for 
tumbling of her women in the brakes. Shee's liberall, and by my 
Bowe they ſay ſhee's honeſt, and whether that be a faulr, TI have 
nothing to doe. - There's all ? 
2 Wood, No, onemore Megra. | 
1 02d, That's a firker I faith boy : There's a wench will ride 
her haunches as hard after a kennell of hounds, as a hunting {addle ; 
and when ſhee comes home, get wn clapt, andall is well againe. I 
have knowne her loſe her cle three times in one afternoone (Ut the 
woods have beene anfiverable) and it his beene worke enough for 
one man to fingde her, and he has ſeat for it. She rides well, and ſte, 
payes well. Hark. Jet s goe. Exe 
T0 1 Enter Philaſter. 
. Phi. Oh, that I had beene nouriſhed 1n theſe woods, 
With milk of Goats, and Akrons, and not known 
Theright of Crownes, nor the difſembling traines 


* Of womens lookes ; but dig'd my ſelfea Cave, 


WhereT, my fire, my Cattell, and my bed, - 
Might have beene ſhut together in one ſhed ; 
And then had taken me ſome monntaine girle, 


Beaten with winds, chaſt as the hardened rocks 


W hereon ſhe dwells; that might have ſtrewed my bed 
With leaves, and recds, and with the skinnes of beaſls = 
Our netghbours ; And have borne at her big breaſts 
My large courſe ifſue. This had been a life 
Free from vexation. 

Enter Bellario, 
Bell. Oh wicked men! 
An innocent may walke ſafe among beaſts, 2 
Nothing affaults me here. See, my griev'd Lord, , 
Sits as his ſoule were ſearching out a way , | 
Toleave his body. -Pardon methat muſt 
Breake thy Kft commandement ; For I muſt ſpeake 3 _ 
ou 


Philafter, 47 
Y ou that are grievd can pitty ; hearemy Lord, 
Phi, Is there a creature yet ſo miſerable, 
That I can pitty 2 
Bell. Oh-my noble Lord, 
View my ſtrange fortune, and beſtow on me, 
According to your bounty (if my ſervice 
Can meaitnothing) ſo much as may ſerve. 
To keepe that little peeceT hold of life, 
From cold and hunger. Ph. Is it thou? be gone: 
Goe (ell theſe misbeſecming clothes thou wear'lt, 
And feed thy ſelfe with them. 
Bel. Alas, my Lord, I can get nothing for them : 
The filly Country people thinke tis treaſon, 
To touch ſuch gay things, Phi,.Now by my lifethis is 
Unkindly done, to vex me with thy fight; 
 Thart falne againe to thy difſembling trade : 
How ſhould thou thinke to cozen me againe? 
Remaines there yet a plagne untride for me. 
Even ſo thou wepſ, and ſpok'ſt, when firſt 
I tooke thee up ; curſe on the time. If thy ' 
Commanding teares can worke on any other, 
Uſe thy art, Tle not betray it. Which way 
Wilt thou take, that I may ſhun thee - 
For thine eyes are poyſon to mine ; and I 
Am loth to grow in rage. This way, or that way? 
Bel. Any will ſerve, but Iwill chuſe to have 
That path in chaſe, that leads unto my grave. 
Exit. Phi. Bell, ſeverally, 
Enter D:0# and the Woodmen, 
Di. This is the ſtrangeſt ſaddenchance ! You Woodman. - 
1 //99d. My Lord Dior. - | 
Di. Saw you a Lady come this way, on a ſable horſe ſtudded 
with ſtarres of white ? 
2 100d, Was ſhe not young and tall? 
Di, Yes; Rodeſhe tothe wood, or to the plaine ? 
2 //00d; Faith my Lord we ſaw none. Exit Woodmen, © 
Enter Cleremont, 
G 2 "._ 
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Di, Pox of your eueftionsthen. What, is fhe ford ?- 
{ !e. Nor will beIthinke, | 
Di. Let him ſecke his daughter himſelfe ; ſhe cannot ſtray about 

a little neceſſary naturall buſineſſe, but the whole Court mull be in 

Armes ; when (he has done, wee ſhall have peace. ds. 
Cle. Theres already a thonſand farherlefie tales amonglt ys ;. 

ſome ſay her horſe ran away with her-: ſome, a Wolte puriued her : 

others, it was a plot to kill her z and that armed men were leene in 
the Wood ; but queſtionlefle, ſhe rode away willingly. 
Enter Kine, and Traflint. 
A, Where1s ſhe? | | 
Cle. Sir, I cannot tell. 
K, How is that ? anſwer me ſo againe. 
Cl Sir, fhall T lie ? [54 
K.Yes,lie and damne, rather then tell me that ;. 
I'fay againe, where is ſhe ? Mutter not; 
Sir, tpeake you, where is ſhee ? 
Di. Sir, | doe not know. 
K. Speak that againe ſo boldly,and by heaven, 

Itis thy laſt. Youtellowes, anſwer me, 

Where is ſhee ? Marke meall, Tam your King. 

I wiſh to ſee my.daughter, fhew herme ; | 

] doe command you all, as you are ſtbje&s, 

To ſhew her me, whatam I not your King ? 

TfI, then am | not to be obeyed? 

Di. Yes, it yon command things poſſible, and honeft. . 
K. Things poſflibleand honeft ? Heare me,thon, 

Thou traytor, that dar'it confine thy King to things 

Pollible and honeſt ; fhew her me, I On 

Or let me periſh, if I covernot_. 

All Cicity tiith blood. . 
Di. indeedT cannot, nnleffeyontell me wherefhe is;. 
K. You have hetray'd me, y have let melofe * 

The Jewell utray lite ; goe, bring her me, 

And et her heere before me ; tis the Kin 

 Wiil have it ſo, whole breath can fill the Winds, 
Unclowd the Sunne, charme downe the ſfivelling Sea,. 
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Philafter, 
And ſtop theflouds of heaven z ſpegke, can it not ? 
Di, No. | fr] | 
K .. No ? Cannot the breath.of Kings doe this ? 
Di, No, nor ſmell {weet it felfe, if once ihe limgs 
 Bebut corrupted. XK. Is it ſo? Take heed. 
Di. Sir, take you heed; haw you dare the powers 
That muſt be juſt, K. Alas, what are we Kings ? 
Why doe you gods place us above the reft ; 
To be ſerv 'd, flatter'd, and ador'd, till we 
Belceve we hold within our hands your thunder, 
And when weicome to trie the power we have, 
There's not a leate ſhakes at our threatnings. 
I haveſinn'd tis true,and here ſtand to be punifh?\; 
Yet would not thus be puniſh'd, let me chuſe 
My way, and lay it on, | 
Di, He articles with the gods z would ſome body woulddraw: 
bonds, &r the performance of covenants betwixt them. 
 _ Enter Phe Gallatea,and HMegra. | 
K. What, is ſhe found? 
BP ha. No, wee have tane her hone, 
He gallopt empty by : there's ſome treaſon ; _ | 
You Gaflatea rode with her into. the wood:; . 
Why left youher? * .'_ | | 
Gal. She did command me. FREY 
K. Command! you ſhould not. (birth 
Gall. T would ill become my fortunes, and my 
Todiſobey, the daughter of my King.” - 
K.Y'areall cunning !.to abey uy for our hurt. 
But I will have her. Pha. If T have her not; .. 
By this hand there ſhall be no more (3cilie. 
Di, What,will he carry it to Spaixein's pocket? 
Pha.l will not leave onman alive, bu tthe King, 
A Cooke, and a Taylor. Mt 
Di, Yet you may doewell to ſpare your Lady bedfellow, - and - 
her you may.keepe fora ſpawner, | a 
K, Tee the injuries] have done muſt bereveng'd. 
Di. Sir, this is not the way te find her.out. © 


G3 X, Run. 
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_ K. Runal), diſperſe your ſelves :the man that finds her, 

Oc ( ifſhe be ki1d) the traytor, T'le make him great. | 
Di, Iknow ſome would give five thouſand pounds to find her. 
Pha. Come let us ſeeke. 

K. Each man a feverall way, here I my (clte. 

Di. Come Gentlemen, wee here. 

Cle. Lady, you mult goe ſearch too. | 

Meg. I had rather be ſearch'd my elte.  Exennt omne- 
| Enter Arethaſa. | | 

Are, Where am Inow ? Feet,find me out a way, 

Without the councell of my troubled head, 

Ile tollow you boldly about theſe woods, 

O'rce mountaines, thorow brambles, pits, and flonds : 

Heaven I hope will caſe me, I am fick. 


Enter Bcllario. | 
Bell. Yonder's my Lady Heaven knowesI want nothing, 
Becauſe [ doe not wilhtolive ; yet I - 


Will try her charity, O heare, you that have plenty, 
From that flowing ſtore, drop ſome ondry ground ; ſee, 
The lively red is gone to guard her heart ; 
] feare ſhe faints ; Madam looke up,fhe breaths not ; 
Open once more thoſe roſie twins, andfend! - 
Vato my Lord, your lateſt farewell 1 Oh, ſhee tires : 
How isit Madam? Speake comfort. 
Are, Tis not gently done, 
To put me in a miſerable lite, 
And hold me there ; I prey. theelet me goe, 
T ſhall doe beſt without thee ; Tam well. ' 
S Enter Philaſtzr. 
Phi. Tam to blameto be ſo much in rage, 
Vle tell her coolely, when and where; heard 
This killing trath. I-will be temperate 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing. 
Oh monſtrous ! Tempt me not you gods, good gods 


Tempt not a fraile man, what's he, that has a heart, 
But he muſt eaſe-it here ? 


- Bell, My Lord, help, thePrinceſſe, | 
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| Ph lafter, 
Are, Tam well, forbeare. 
-Phi, Let melove lightning, let me be embrac'd 
And kiſtby Scorpions, or aore the eyes 
Of Baſilisks, rather then truſt to tongues 
And ſhrinke thele veines up ; ſtick me here a ſtone 
Laſting to ages, in the memory 
Of this damned aft. Heare me you wicked ones, 
You have put hills of fire into this breaſt. 
Not to be quench d with teares ; for which may guilt 
Sit on your bofomes ; at your meales, ayd beds, 
eſpaire awalte you ;what,before my face ? 
Poyſon of Aſpes betweene your lips ; Diſeaſes 
Be your belt iſſues; Nature makes a curſe, - 
And throw it on yon. iAre. Deare Philafter, leave 
To beenrag'd, and heare mes Phi; Thave done ;' 
Forgive my-pailion, not the calmed ſea, 
When Ee/uslookes up his windy brood, 
Is lefſe difturb'd then I, Tlemake yon know it. 
Deare Areth#ſa,doe but take this ſword, ' 
And ſearch how temperatea heart I have ; | 
Then you, andthis your boy,may liveandraigne 
In laſt without controle ; Wilt thou BeKaris ? 
I prethee KH me ; thowart poore, and:maiſt 
Nouriſh ambitious thoughts ; when I am dead: 
Fhis way were freer ; Am I raging.now ? 
It I were mad 7 ſhould defire to live ; 
Sirs, fecle my pulſe ; whether have you knowne 
A man in amoreequalltune to.die? I-51 
Bell. Alas my Lord, your-pulſe keepes madmans time, 
So does your tongue. IE THO 
Phi. You wiltnot kill methen ? 
Are, Kill you? _ 
Bell. Not for a world. 

Ph, 1blame not thee, = 
Bellario thou haſt. done but that, which gods - 
Would have transformed themſelvesto doe ; be gone, 

Leave mewithout reply ; this is thelaſt Fe. 
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Of all, our niceting. Kill nice with this (words 
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Be wile, or worſe will follow : we aretwo 
Earth cannot beare at once. Retolve to doe, 
Or \uffere 

Are.If my fortune bt fo good,to let me fall 
Uponthy ha and, ſhall have peace in death. 


_ Yetcellme this, will there beno {landers, 


No Jealouſte in the other Worle;n no ll there? ? 
Phi. No. + 


Are, Shew me then the way,:: 
Phi, Then guid 


My tceble land you that have [tn to doe: it, 


For I mult performea peece of Juſtice, Ifyour youth 
Have any way oftended heavetg let prayers 
Short and effeftuall reconcile yolito it. 
Are. lam prepared. Enter a Conntry fellow. 
Cons, Tle ſee the King, if hebe in tlie forteſt, I have hunted him 


theſe two houre ; ifſhould!comehomeahid not ſee him, my filters 


would laugh at mee; P | an ſee riothing; but people better horſt then 
my ſelfe, that out rid me zL.cari heare nothing but ſhowting. Theſe 
Kings had need of nogd | braines, this whooping is able to put a 
meane man ont of his wits. Ther's a Cowtlier with his (word 


-drawne, by this hand uponawaman, I think. £ 


Phil, Are you at peace? 
Are. With heaven andearth. ': 

Phi. May they dividethy ſoule and body? | 
Count, Hold daſtard, firike a woman ! th'art a craven.I warrant 


thee, thou wouldeft bee loth to play haltea gOzen of venics at wa- 
Rers with a good fellow for abrokenhead. | 


Pha. Leave us good friend. 
Are, What ill bred man art thou, to intrude thy elle 
Upon our private ſports, our recreations, 


Count, God uds, Innderitand you not, -but T know che rognehas 
hurt you. 


Phi. Purſue thy;ownt affaires vitwill be ill 
To multiplybloud.ppen my: head; 
Which thouwilt torceme to, - - 


Coun, 
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Conn. l know not your Rhetoric burk can 5 it rs ify on - 
touch the woman. HW F0s 

Phi, Slave, take what hon defevvel," | 

Are, Heavens guard my Lord. 

{oun+ Oh, doe you brink 1 ? 

Phi. Theare the tread of people? T am hurt. 
The gods take part againſt me, could this Boore 
Have Held me thuselſe ? Lmut ſhift for life, 
Though I doe loath it. would finde a conrle,. 
To lole it, rather by my will then force. Exit Philaſter, 

(0un, | cannot tollow the _ I prey thee wench come and 
kifſe me now. RIES" 


Enter Phara, "Dion. Chiral ond uridines, | 
Pha. What art thou? 
Coun, Almoſt kild T am for a fooliſh woman; a knaye kas hurther. 
Pha. The Princefle OF eutcntt f Where $ the wound Madants 
it dangerous ? | | 
Are. Hehas nothunrines {3TH need DeAL 
Coun. faith ſhe lies, has hurt herin the breaſt, looke ae. 
Pha. O ſacred ſpring of innocent bloud. ot Hs 
D;. Tis above wonder ! ; who ſhould darethis?_ 
Are: 1 felt it not. :. 
Pha.Speake villaine who "UN hure the Princeſſe? 
Con, Is it the Princeſle? | 
Di. LI. 
Coun. Then I have ſcene ſomething yet. 
Pha. But who has hurther'? |: {3 
Conn, Ttold youa ro b nerelaw him before;T.” 
Pha. Madam who did i | | 
Are, Some difhoneſt ke : alas1 know himnot, 
And doe forgive him. * | 
Comn, Hee's hurt to, he cannot goe fare 'Tmade my fathers old 
fox flie about his cares. 
Pha. How will you have me kill him? 
Are. Not at all, tis ſome diſtracted felfow. 
Phas By this hand, T le leave hg apeece of hjm bigger ther a 


nut, 
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nut, and bring him all in my hat. — Are. Nay, good Sir, 
If you doe take.him bring him quick to me, 
AndI will ſtudy for a puniſhment, 
Great as his fault. Pha, I will, 

Are. But ſweare. 


Pha. By all my love Twill : Woodmen conduft the Princeſſeto 
the King, and beare that wounded fellow to drefling ;, Come Gen= 
tle men, wee'l follow the chaſe cloſe. | 

Exit eAre., Pha. Di. Cle. Tra & 1 Woodman. 

Cons, | pray you friend let me ſee the King : 

2 Wood, That you ſhall and receive thankes.. Exeunt . 

Coun, Tf Tger clearewith this, T'le goeto ſee no more gay fights. 

Enter Bel/ario. 

Zell. A heavinefle neare death firs on my brow, 
And 7 muſt ſleepe : Beare me thou gentle bank, 
Forever it thou wilt : you ſweet ones all, - 

Letme Org prefſeyout {could with”) _ . 
Trather were a Coarſe ſftrewd ore with you, 
Then quick above you. Dulneffe ſhuts maine eyes;. 
And I am giddy ;Oh that 7conld take | 
So ſound a ſleepe, that Tmight never wake.. 

- .;;Þuter Philaſter,, _ 
' Phi. Thave doneill, my conſcience calls me falſe», 
To ſtrike at her, that would not Rrike at me + :: 
When I didfight, me thought 7 heard her pray,. 
The gods to guard me. She may be abus'd, 
And Ialoathed villaine : If ſhe be,.. 
She will conceale who hurt her ; He has wounds; 
And cannot follow, neither knowes he mee, 
Who's this ? Befario ſleeping ? If thou beeſt 
Guilty,there is no juſtice that thy fleepe. cry within; 
Should be ſo ſound, and mine, whom thou haſt-wrong d, 
So broken : Hark Lam purſued : you gods, 
Ple take this offer'd meanes of my eſcape : 
They have no marke to kriow me, but my wounds, 
If ſhe be true ; if falſe, letmiſchiefe light 
Onall the worldat once. Sword, printmy wounds: 


"Cie | 
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Upon this fleeping boy ; I hanonelI thinke joy hs 
Are mortall, nor would 7lay greater on thee. wonnads te 
Bef. Oh death 7 hope is come, bleſt be that hand, | 
ft meant mewell z againe, for pittics ſake. 
Phi, I have caught my ſelte, Phi. falls. 
' The lofſe of blood hath ſtayed my flight. Here, here 
Ts he that ſtroke thee : take thy full revenge, 
Liſeme, as I did meane thee, worſe then death : 
Tle teach thee to revenge : this lucklefle hand 
Wounded the incl tell my followers, 
Thou didf receive theſe hurts in ſtaying me, 
And I will ſecond thee : Get a reward. 
Bell, Fly fly my Lord.and fave your ſelfe. 
Phi, ew sthis ? | 
Would thou 1 ſhould be ſafe? 
Bell. Elfe were it vaine 
For meto live. Theſtlittle wounds F have, 
Ha not bled nuch, reach methat noble hand, 
T'le help to cover you. Ph7, Art thou true to me ? 
Bell. Or let mee periſh loath d.Come my good Lord, 
Creepe in among thoſe buſhes ; who does know 
But that the gods may ſave your ( much lov'd) breath. 
Phi. Then 7 fhall die for priefe, ifnot for this, 
That I have wounded thee : what wilt thou doe ? 
Bell, Shift for my ſelfe well; peace, I heareumcome. 
within, Follow, tollow,follow.that way they went. 
Bell, With my ewne wounds I'le bloody my owne fword. 
T need not counterfeit to fall ; Heaven knowes, 
ThatT can ftand no longer. 
Enter Pharamond, Dion, Cleremont.Thrafiline. 
Pha. To this place we have traft him by his blood. 
({1e. Yonder, my Lord, creepes one away. 
Dr. Stay fir, what are you ? 
Bell. Awretched creature wounded in theſe woods 
By beaſts ; relieve me, if your names be men, 
Or ! ſhall periſh. D7z. This is he my Lord, 
[ipon my ſoule that hurt her; tis the boy, 
| H 2 That 
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That wicked boy that ſerv'd her. 


Pha, O thou damn'd in thy creation ! 


, 


What cauſe couldxhaphape to hurt the Princeſſe $ 


Bel!, T hen Tam betray | 
Di, Betrayed ; no,apprehended. 
Bell. ] contefle : . | 

Urge it no more, that big with evill thoughts 

I ict upon her, and did take my aume 

Her death ; For charity let fall at once... . _ 

The puniſhment you meane, and doe not. load 

This weary fleſh with tortares. = 
Pha. T will know who hir'd thes to this deed ? 
Bell. Mine owne revenge. i RD RD 
Pha. Revenge, for what ? 
Bell, It pleas'd her to receive 

Me as her Page, and when my fortunes eb'd, 


That men ſtrid or'e them careleflely, ſhe did ſhowre - 


Her welcome graces on me,and did (well. - 
My fortunes, till they gvyerflowed their bankes ; | 
| Threatnivg the men that croſtum.; when as ſwift 
As ſtormes ariſe at Sea, ſhe turn'd her eyes 
To burning Sunnes upon me, and did dry 
The ftreames ſhe had beſtowed, leaving me worle, . 
And more contemn'd then other little brookes, 
BecauſeI had beene great- In ſhort, I knew 
Tcould not live, and therefore did defire 
To diereveng'd. Pha. It tortures can be found, 
Long asthy naturall life,reſolve to feele 
The utmoſt rigour, Phtlaſter creeps ont of a buſh. . 
Cle. Help to lead him hence. 
Phi, Turne back you raviſhers of Innocence, 
Know ye the price of that you beare away 
So rudely ? 
Pha, Who's that ? 
Di.Tis the Lord Philaſter. 
Phi. Tis not the treaſure of all Kings in one, 
The wealth of Tag, nor the rocks ae, RE 


That - 
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That pave the Court of Nep:une,can weigh down. 
That vertue. It was/ that hurt the Princeſle. 
Place me, ſome God, upon a Prramis, 
Higher then hills of earth, andlend a voice 
Loud as your thunder to me, that from thence, 
I may diſcourſe toall theunder-world, 
The worth that dwells in hina« Pha. How's this? 
Bell. My Lord, ſome man ._ _ | 
Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 
Phi, Leave theſe untimely curteſies Be{ario. 
Bell. Alas he is mad,come will you lead me on? _ 
Phi. By all the oathes that men ought moſt to keepes- 
And Gods doe puniſh moſt,when men doe break, 
He toucht her not. Take heed Bellario, 
How thou doſt drowne the vertues thou haſt ſkowne 
With perjury. By all that's good twas I : 
You know ſhe ſtood betwixt me and my right. 
Pha. Thy owne tongue bethy Judge. 
Cle. It was Philaſter. 
Di, Iſt not a brave boy ? 
Well Sirs, | feare me, we were all deceived, 
Phi. Have I no friend here? 
: Di. Yes. 
Phi. Then ſhew it; 


Some good body lend a hand co draw us neerer. 
'Would you haveteares ſhed for youwhen you dye ? 
Then lay me gently on his neck, that there, 

7 may weepe flouds, and breath out my ſpirit : 

Tis not the wealth of P/ur4, nor the gold 

Lockt in the heartof earth, can buy away 

This armefull from mee, this had been a ranſome 
To have redeem'd the great Auguſtus (oſar, 

Had hee been taken, you hard hearted men, 

More ſtony then theſe mountaines, can you ſee _ 
Such cleare pure blood drop, and not cut your fleſh 
Toſtop his life? To bind. whoſe better wounds 
Qugeenes ought to teare their haire, an ir 


d with their teares - 
H 3 Bath um - 
| 47 \, | 


Fo 


Philafter. 

Bathum. Forgive me, thou that art the wealth 

Of poore Philafter, | _ 

Enter Kg, A rethuſa, and 4 onard, A 

K, Is the villaine tane ? 
Pha. Sir, here be two, 

Confeſſethe deed; bur ſay it was Philaſter. 
Phi. Queſtion it no more, it was. 

K, The fellow that did tight with him will tell us 

. Are. Ay me, I know he will. | 

K. Did not youknow him? - 

Are. Sir, if it was hee, he was diſguiſed. 


Phi. 1 was fo,Oh my ſtars!thatTfhould live ll. 
K. Thou ambitious foole ; 


Thou that haſt laid a traine for thy owne life ; 
Now I doe meane todoe, Fle leave to talke, 
Beare him to priſon. 
Are. Sir, they did plot together, to take hence 
This harmelefle life ; ſhould it paſſe unreveng'd, 
I ſhould tocarth goe weeping ; Front me then, 
( By all the lovea father beares his child) 
Their cuſtodies,and thatI may appoint 
T heir textures and their deaths. 
Di. Death ? ſoft, ourlaw will not reach that, for this fault. 
XK. Tis granted ;takeum to you, with a guard, 
Come princely Pharamord, this buſineſſe paſt, 
We may with more ſecurity, goe on 
To your intended match. (people. 
Cle, T pray that this a&ionlooſe not Philaſter the hearts of the 
Di. Fearet not, their 6verwiſe heads will thinke it but a trick. 
| Fins Attus quarts. Exeunt ones, 


Au Quintus, Scena Prima, 
Enter Don, .Cleremond, and Traſiline. 


Tra. Has the King fent for him to death ? 
vs Dte 
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D;. Yes,but the King muſt know.,tisnot in his powerto war with 
heaven. 

Cle, Welinger time ; the King ſentfor Philaſter, and the keads- 
man an houre agoe, | wo 

Tra. Areall his wounds well * Be 
9 . All they were but ſcratches, but the lofſe of blood made hin 
Int. | | 
Cle, Wedally Gentlemen. Tra. Away. 
Di. W-e skuffle hard before he periſh. © Execant. 
Enter Philaſter, Arethuſa, Bellario. 

Are. Nay deare Philaſter, grieve not, we arewell. 

Bell. Nay good my Lord forbeare, we are wondrous well. 

Phi. Oh Arethu/a lO Bellario Heave tobe Kind s- © + 
I ſhall be ſhot from heayen, as now from earth, 1 
If you continue ſo ;-I am a man; PODS aL CI IHE NAS 
Falſe toa paire of the moſt truſty ones WA 03-0 be 240% of AGIES 
That ever carth bore, can it beare us all ?:- —_ 
Forgive and leave me; but the King hath ſene 
To call meto my death, oh ſhew it me, 4-5 
And then forget me : And for thee my boy, 
1ſhall deliver words will mollifie 
The hearts of beaſts, to ſpare thy innocence. 

Bell. Alas my Lord, my life is not athing/ 

Worthy your noblethoughts : tis not a life - - + 
Tis but a peece of child-hood throwne away : TI 
Should I outlive you, I ſhould then outlive 
Vertueand honour: And when that day comes, 
If ever 7 ſhall cloſe theſe eyes but once, STI 
May 7 live ſpotted for my perjury, -- I OLSONISTS -* 
And waſte my Iunbs to nothing. 

Are. And I( the woful'itmaid that ever was; 

Forc't with my hands to bring my Lord to death) 
Do by the honour ofa Virgin ſwear, i 
To tell no houres beyond it. Phi, Make me not hated fo, - - 
Are, Come from this priſon, all joytullto onr deaths; 
Phi. People will teare me when they find you true 
Toſicha wretch as I; /ſhalldjeloath'd, 


Injoy your Kingdomes NE Fa whil {I 
Forever ileepe, torgotten with my faults. 
Every juſt ſeryant, every Maid in love, 
Will have a peece of mee if you be true. 
Are, My deare Lord ſay not ſo. 
., Belt, Apecceof you? 
Hee was not borne ofwomen that can eut it 
And whe on :+ 
Phi. Take me in teares betwixt you, | 
For my heart will break wich ſhame and ſorrow. 
Are, Why,' fis-well. -. --- 
Bell, Lamentinomore--:.- _, YT vi 
Phi. What would you Ges done & £1 
If you had wron'gd me baſelys and had found | 


| My life no price, compar*d to yours ? For love Sirs 


.Deale with me truly. 


Bell. Twas miſtaken, Sir: | 
Phi, Why if it were..;; ;\; 


Bell. Then Sir we would have ak d you pardons, - 


Phi. And have hope to injoy it? 
Are, Injoy it? 7. 
Phi. Would you indeed ?-be phine | 
Bell, We would mylord, - | 
Phi. Forgive me theR(! 1 145 
Ar Co Soz ſo. . 
Bell, Tis as it ſhould he now. 
Phi, Lead to my:death- _ , * Exennt, 


Enter King,Dion, Claremond,T + 2 cb t 


K. Gentlemen, who ſaw the Prince | 2. 


(1e.So pleaſe you fir, hee's goneto ſec —he City, | : 


Andthe new platforme, with ſormeGetitlemen : 
Attending on hing..,. 1-14] 


- V 


K, Is he Princefſe ready TEST} £14 AV 1 of 


Tobrin nn pritoneroqut?., 


Tra. She waites,your Grace. 
Ks Tell! her WE ſtay: i 


00s ins you wy be: Kara yet,. 


The 


Phtlafter, 

The head you ame at coſt more ſettingon 
Then to be loſt ſo lightly : If ic mutt off 
Like a wild over flow, that ſoops before him 
Agolden Stack, and with it ſhakes downe Bridges, 
Cracks the ſtrong hearts of P:»es, whole cable roots 
Held out a thouſand ſtormes, a thouſand thunders, 
And ſo made mightier, takes whole villages 
LIpon his back, and in that heat of pride, 
Charges ſtrong Townes, Towers,Caſiles, Pallaces, 
And layes them deſolate : ſo ſhall thy head, | 
Thy noble head, bury the lives of thouſands 
That muſt bleed with theelike a ſacrifice, 
In thy red ruines. 

Enter Philaſter, Arethuſa, Belarie, in a Robe and Garland, 

K. How now, what Mask is this ? Ns ORTYN 
Bell. Right royall fir, Iſhonld 
Sing you an Epithalamium of theſe lovers, 
But having loſt my beſt ayres with my fortunes, 
And wanting a celeſtiall harp to ſtrike 
This blefſed union on ; thus 1n glad ſtory 
Tpgive youall. Theſe two faire Cedar branches, 
The nobleſt of the Mountaine, where they grew 
Straighteſt and talleſt, under whofe ſtill ſhades 
The worthter beaſts have made their layers, and flept 
Free from the Sirzan Star, and the fell thunder-ſtroke 
Free from the Clouds, when they were big with humour, 
And delivered in thouſand ſpouts, their iflues to the earth : 
O there was none butfilent quiet there ! 
Till never pleas'd Fortune, ſhot up ſhrubs, 
Baſe underbramblesto divorce theſe branches ; ' 
And for a whilethey did fo, anddid raigne 
Over the Mountaine, and choaktup his beauty, 
With Brakes, rude Thornes and Thittles, till the Sun 
Scorcht them even to the roots, and dried them there ; 
And now a gentlegale hath blowne againe, 
That madetheſe branches meet andtwinerogether, 
Never to be divided : The god thatfings 
3%. F 


Hath 
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His holy numbers over marriage beds, 
Hath knit their noble hearts, and here they ſtind. 
Your chil Iren mighty King, and | have done. 
_ RK, How, how? | 
_ Are. Sir, it you love i: in plaine truth, 
For there is no masking in't ; This Gentleman, 
The Priſoner that you gave me is become 
My keeper, and through all;the bitter throwes | 
Your Jealonfies, and his ill fate have wrought him,: 
Thus nobly hath he ſtruggled ; and at length 
Arriv'd here my deare ha - nl 
K. Your deare husband ! call. in. 
The Captaine of the Cittadell ; There you ſhall keepe . 
Your wedding. I'le provide a Maſque ſhall make 
Your Himen turne his ſaffron into a ſullen coat, 
And ſing fad Requiems to your departing ſoules ; 
Blood ſhall put out your Torches, and inſtead . 
Of gaudy flowers abont your wanton necks, 
An Ax ſhall hang, likea prodigious Meteor 
Ready to crop yourſoves ſweets. Heare you gods: : 
From this time doe 1 fhake all title of, . 
Ot father to this woman, this baſe woman, . 
And what thereis of vetigeance, in a Lion 
Chaſt among dogs, or rob'd of his deare young; . 
The lame inforc*t more terrible, more mighty, . 
Expedt fromme. , 
_ 6. 
- that little life T have left to ſweare by, 
here's nothing that can ſtirre me from my ſelfe. 
What I have done, I have done without repentance, 
For death can be no Big-beareunto me, 
 Solong as Pharamondis not my headsman. 

Di, Sweet peace upon thy ſoule, thau worthy maid . 
When ere thou dyeſt; for this time Ile excuſe thee, . 
Or be thy Prologue. 

Phi, Sir, let me ſpeake next, . 
And kt my dying words be better with you . 


Philaſter. 
Then my dull living aCtions ; if yon aime - 
At the deare life of this ſweet Innocent, 
Y area Tirant, anda ſavage Monſter ; 
Your memory ſhall be as toule behind you 
As youare living, all your better deeds 
Shall be in water writ, but this in Marble : 
No Chronicle ſhall ſpeake you, though your owne, 4 
But for the ſhame of men : No Monument Hy f 
(Though high and big as Pelion) ſhall be able | 
To cover this baſe murther, make it rich ' , 
With Braffe, with pureſt Gold, and ſhining Jaſper, 
Like the Piramides, lay on Epitaphes, 
Such as make great men gods ; my little marble 
( That onely cloaths my aſhes, not my faults ) 
Shall farre out ſhine it. And for after ifſlues 
Thinke not ſo madly of the heavenly wiſdomes, 
That they will giveyou more, for your mad rage 
Tocut off, unlefſeit be ſome ſnake, or ſomething 
Like your felte, thatin his birth-fhall ftrangle you. 
Remember my father King ; therewasa fault, 
But I forgive it : let that ſinne perſwade you 
To love this Lady. If you have a ſoule, 
Thinke, ſave her, and be ſaved for my ſelfe, 
T have ſo long expe&ed this glad houre. 
So languiſht under you, and dayly withered, 
That heaven knowes it is my joy to dy, 
I find a recreation in't. ON 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Whete's the King? 
K . Here, 
eſſ. Get you tg your ſtrength, 
And reſcue the prince Pharemond from danger, | 
| Ds Hees * 
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Hee's taken priſoner by the Citizens. __ 
Fearing the Lord 7hilaſter, Dj. O brave followers, | 
| Mateny, my fine deare Countrimen, muteny, 
' Now my brave yaliant foremen, ſhew your weapons, 
In honour of your Miſtrefſes. ' Enter another Mcſſerger... 
A. Arme, arme, arme.. ' | | 
K, A thouſand Devills takeum. 
Di. A thouſand bleſſings on um. | 
Hef. Arme O King, the Qitzeis in muteny, 
| Led by anold gray Ruffin, whocpmes on. om 
In reſcue of the Lord Phifaſter,; i; Exitwith. dre, P bj, Bel... 
| K. Away tothe Citta ell, Pre ſee them fate, 
And then cope with theſe Burgers : Let the guard 
And all the Gentlemen give ftrong attendance. Exit King. 
Manent D Zo, Qeremond, Irafiline. 
Cl. The City up, this was above our wiſhes. 
Di. I and the marriage too; by my life, _ 
This noble Lady has deceiy'd ys all,a plagueupon my ſelfe ; athou- 
ſand plagues, for having ſuch unworthy, thoughts of. her deare ho- 
| Nour: Ol could beat my Ps dae;you beat me,and 1 le beat you, 
for we had all one thought, _ Cle. No, no, twill but loſe time. 
' Ds, Youſfay true, are your ſ{words.ſharp ? Well my deare Coun- 
| trymen, what ye lack, if you continue and fall not back upon the 
| firſt broken ſhin, ile have you chronicled, and chronicled, and cut 
and chronieled,and all to he prais-d., and fung in ſonnets,and bath'd 
in new brave Ballads, that x {nd ſhall troule you, #2 Sucula 5 2- 
eornm., my kind Can-carriers. 5 ins 
| Tra, What ifa toy take um ith heetes now, and they run all a- 
way, and cry the Devill take the hindmoſt. 
|  D#, Thenthe ſame devill take the foremoſt too, &-lowce him for 
| his breakfaſt ; if they all prove Cowards,my curſes fly among them 
| and beſpeeding; May they have Murriens raigne to keep the gentle 
* menat home unbound in eafie freez : May the Mothes branch their | 
| Velvets, and their filkes only be worne betore'ſofe eyes. May their 
falſe lights nndoe um, and diſcover prefles, holes, ſtaines, atid'old- 
nefſe in their Stuffes, and make them fhBprid :"-May they keepe - 
Whores and horſes, andbreake ';' and live mnedupwith "_ oy 
” 4-1. hos wel cere- 


or: hilafter. 4% 
Beefe and Turnups : May they havemany children, and none like 
the Father : May they know no language but that gibberiſh they 
prattleto their Parcells, unlefle it be the goariſh Latine they write - 
in their bonds, and may they write that falſe, and loſe their debts. 
Exter the King. 

K. Now the vengeance of all the gods confound them;hoyw the 
ſwarme together ! whata hum they raiſe ! Devills,choake your wild 
throats ; Ifa man had need to ule their valours, he muſt pay a Bro- 
kage for it,andthen bring um on.and they will fight like ſheepe.Tis 
Philafter , none but Philafter muſt allay this heat : They will not 
heare me ſpeake, but fling durt at me, and call me Tyrant. Oh run . | 
dearefriend, and bring the Lord Philaſter : ſpeake him faire, call | 
him Prince, doe him all the curteſie you can, commend me to.him. © | 
Oh my wits, my wits! | 1. Exit (lerimond 

Di. Oh my brave Countrimen ! as I live, T will not buy a pinne 
out of your Walls for this;Nay, you ſhall cozen me, and Te thanke 
you, and ſend you Brawne and Bacon, and ſoile youevery long va» 
cation a brace of foremen, that at Michaelmas ſhall come up fat /: 
and kicking. rar Sear es 

K, What they will doewith thispoore Prince, the gods know, _ 
and 1 feare. s 

Di. Why Sir, the? flea him, and make Church Buckets on'sskin - 
to quench rebellion, then-clapariyer in's ſconce, and hang him up-.- 
for a ſigne. + | EnterClerimond with Philaſter, _ half 

K. O worthy Sir, forgive me, doe not make. - | 
Your miſeries and my faults meet together, © 
To bring a greater danger- Be your lelfe, _ 

Still ſound among{tdiſeales, Thave wrong'd you, 
And thonghlind itlaftzand bextentoit, © 
Let firſt your goodneffe know it. Calme the people, - 
And be what you were-borne to : take your love, 

And with her my repentance, and my wiſhes, 
Andall my prayers,by:the gods-my heart ſpeakes this: : 
And if the leait tall frommmenotperform'd,, 
 MaylLbeſtrooke withthunder. +Ph;. Mighty Sir ,. - 

I will not doe your greatnefſe fo muchwrong, 
As not to make your word truth ;'freethe Princefle, - 


l; And 


# 
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fend the poore boy, and Tet me ſtand the ſhock 
' Ot this mad lea breach, which Ile either turne 
Or periih with it. K, Let your owne word tree them. 
Phi. Then thusT take my leave killing your hand, 
And hanging on your royall word - be Kingly, 
And be not ;noved Sir,.I thall bring your peace, 
Or never bring my ſelte back. 
K. All thegods goe with thee. Excunt omnes. 
Enter an old Captaine. and Citiz.eus with Pharamond, 
Cap. Come my brave Mirmidons, lets tall on, let our caps 
Swarme my boyes, and you nimble tongues forget your mother 
Gibb-riſh, of what dae you lack, and ſet your mouths 
Vp Children, till your Pallats fall frighted halfe a 
| Fathome, paſt'the cure of Bay-ſaltand groſe Pepper, 
And then cry Philaſter, brave Philaſter, | 
_ Let Philaſter be deeper in requeſt, my ding dongs, 
My paires of deereIndentures, King of Clubs, 
Then your cold water Chamblets,or you paintings | 
Spitted with Copper, let not your haſty Silkes, 
-. Or your branch'd Cloth of Bodkin, or your Tiſhues, 
Dearely belov'd of ſpiced Cake and:Cuſtard,. 
. Your Robin-hoods ſcarlets and Iohns, tie your affeRions 
In darknefle to your ſhops, no dainty Duckers, _ 
Vpwithyour three pil d ſpirits, your wrought valours. 
| Andlet your uncut Coller, make the King feele 
The meaſure of your mightineſle, Philaſter. | 
' Cry my Roſc-nobles, cry. Al, Philafter, Philaſter, 
Cap.How doe you like this my Lord prince, theſe are mad boyes, 
] tell you, theſe are things that will not ſtrike their top-ſayles 
Toa Foiſt. And let a man of warre, an argofic 
Hull and cry Cockels. = 
Pha. Why you rude ſlave, doe you know what you doe ? 
Cap. My pritty prince of Puppets,we doe know 
And give your greatneſſe warning, that you talke 
No more ſuch Bugs-words, or that ſoldred Crowne 
| [Shall be ſ{cratch'd with a'Musket :,Deare prince Pippen, 
Downe with your noble blood, or as I live, 


Tle 
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Fle have you codled : let him looſe my ſpirits, 
Make us a round Ring with your Bills my He&ors, 
And let us ſee what this trim man dares doe, 
Now fir have at you ; here I lie, 
And with this ſwaſhing blow, doe you ſweat prince ; 
I could hulke your grace, and hang you up crofle-legd, 
Like a Hareata Potters, and doe thts with this wiper. 
Pha. You will not ſee me murdred wicked Villaines ? 
1 C3, Yes indeed will we fir, we have not ſeen one foe a great while 
Capt, He would have weapons would he ? give him abroad fide 
my brave boyes with your pikes; branch mee hisskin in Flowers 
likea Sattin, and.betweene every Flower a mortall cut, your Roy- 
alty ſhall ravell, jagge him Gentlemen, le have him cut to the kell, 
then downe the ſcames, oh for awhip 
To make him galoone Laces, _ 
T'le havea Coach-whip. @ha, O ſpare me Gentlemen: 
Cap. Hold, hold, the man begins to feare and know himſelfe, 
He ſhall for this time onely'be ſeal'd up 
With a Feather through his noſe, that he may only ſee 
Heaven and thinke whither hee's going, - 
Nay my beyond-Sea {ir, we will proclaime yon... 
You would be King. | 
Thou tender Heire apparant-to a Churcheale, - 
Thou fleight prince of ſingle ſcarcenet ; 
Thou royall Ring-taile, fit tofly at nothing 
But pooremens Poultry, and haveevery Boy 
Beat thee from that too with his Bread and Butter. -- 
Pha, Gods keepe mee from thefe Hell-hounds. 
2 Cit, Shall's geld him Captaine? ({ells 
(Cp. No, you ſhall ſpare his dowcets my deareDan-- 
As you reſpe& the Ladies let them flouriſh; - 
The curſes ofa longing woman kills - 
As ſpeedy as a plague, Boyes.- 
I. Cit. I'le havea leg that's certaine. - 
2. Cit, T'lehavean arme, | 
3. Cir, Te have hisnoſe, and at mine owne Charge build a Col- - 
ledge, and<lap't upon the gate. - ESR, 
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4 C1. Tle have his little gut to firing a Kit with, 
For certain:y aroyall Gut will ſound like tilver. : 
Pha. Would they were in thy Belly, and I paſt my paine once, 
5 Cit, God. Captaine let me have his Liver to feed Ferrets. 
Cap. Who will have parcells elſe? ſpeake. 
_ Pha. Good gods confider me, I ſhall betortur'd. 
1 Ci. Captaine ile give you the trimming of your hand fword, 
_ and et me have his skin to make falſe Scabbards. OE: 
. 2 Gi. He had no Hoxnes fir had he? En 
Cap. No tir, hee's a pollard, what wouldſt thoudo with hornes ? 
2 Ci. Oit he had, 1 would have mide rare Hafts and Whiſtles 
of um, but his skin bones ifthey be ſound ſhall-ſerve me. 
Enter Philaſter. 
MII. Long live Philaſter, the brave prince Philaſter; 
Phi. Ithanke you Gentlemen, but why are theſs 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivill trades? Cap. My royall Roficleare, 
| Weare thy Mirmidons, thy Guard, thy Rorers, 
And whenthy noble body is in durance, 
Thus doe we clap our multy Murrians on, 
And trace the ſtrects in terrour. Is it peace 
Thou ears of men ? Is the King ſociable, 
And bids thee live? Art thouabove thy foemen, 
And free as Phebus ? Speake, if nor, this Stand 
. Of royall blood, ſhall be a broach, atilt, andrmn 
Even to the lees of honour. 
Phi, Hold and be ſatisfied; T am my ſelte, 
Free as my thoughts are ; by the gods I am. 
Cap. Art thou thedainty darling of the King? 
Artthou the Hylas to our Hercules? | 
Doe the Lords bow, andthe regarded ſcarlets, 
. Kiffe their gumd gols, & cry we are your ſervants? 
Is the Court Navigable, and the preſence ſtuck 
With Flags of friendſhip ? if not, we are thy Caſtle, 
And this man fleepes. Cot TE Ih 69 
_- Pl. LamwhatTdoedefire tobe, your friend; 
. . Tam whatLwas borneto be, your prince,” 


Pha, 
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»WY 


TH Sir Tien me Lyhniey In You, . 2 qd 
You have a ncble roy forget my Beg. He bVerangs 1 I 
And know my miſery, 6s iale a boord,, - Te 
From theſe wild Canabali, ard as T live, .. Sn, Bis LI 
Ple quit this Land tor cver ; there; 15 4 ER /olp nl 
Perpetuall priſonment, cold , hunger, { 6 clnelſe, | 4 
Of all ſorts, of all dangers, and altogether, | TI 
Theworlt company 0 the\ work meng madnelfe, a age. 

To beas many Creatures asa wuman 
And doe as all they doe, nay tgdeſpaire.s .. > 1; 4 .. 
But I would rather make ita new Nature, _ | 


EN .21 YI 
And live with all thoſe then endure one howre 


ONCE dp A 


Amongſt theſe wild dogges,;,. ....... "3, i ad} <&4ieldl 
Phi. 1 doe pitty you.; ; Fries lends.d og on i al 

Deliver me the prince, rl le warrant, you, .._, corn 1 4 nid -þ 

I ſhall be old cnough tg finde my (afcty. orntioorte bio eo; 


3.Cit.Good fir akbeed hs hs gloes ne UI woridtndT 


Hee's a fierce man I c FOBSEania mat adtii.3; 2c mn” iT 
Cops Prince, by your lepue;Ueharen glingle, 51g 11 
«jt We 0! oe IS! vl 21 9! 12 


And make you likea hawke.. 1; 3 g3 18 
Phi, Away, away, there is no danges 


} {2897 (1h 

Alas he had rather ſleepeto, 3 -4ch Ft v5 ER ( 
Louke you friends, how; ek Y leads, wp B99 DIL! DIED 1,Q. 
Hee's tame enough, he neq a further watching... 1, 0, 11 bn 
Good my triendsgo to Four houſes, and,by-nas have Aa 

and my love, _ oe 62 ba vt 30g bits nei EL 
And know there ſhallbe nothi DIINPONE.conivor; 21 oo nr hn 
You may delerve, but, youſhall youd withe 


Sbluow 298i (13 v1 


To give you more chankes wereto flatter 9 QUss lo oy 96] wo 
Continue {ti!] your-love, and tor an earneſ, 


3ys 31 23Mtt 941 vi 950 
Drinke this. A/. Long maiſtthouliy ve. (EO AR. wa 
bravs petncs > Ex nog 


Capt. Thou art the King gk Catboies ins I MLM TUOY VICK ed. L 


Fall off againe my iweet I9883;500hs andojery mam. =:c3rc 16 
Traceto his houſe againe, an Jhang bi 
Mita 


The Taverne and bring you wiyes-tn 


"Miick, and the redgr ape hay makeus "py , and cile Boyes, Ex. 
K Emer 
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70 Philaſter. 


Enter King, 4retbuſa, Gallatea, Megra, Clerimond, Dion, Tra- 
faline, Bellarls, 47 us. 
K. Isit appeas'd ? 

Di, Sir, all is quiet as this dead of night, 
| 'As peaceable as ſleepe, my Lord Phil«ſtey, (men! 
Brings on the prince himſelfe. K. Kind Gentle- 
| Iwillnot breake theTeaſt word T have given - 
| Inpromiſeto him, I have heap'da world: 
; Ot griefe upon his head, which yet1 hope 
To waſh away.. 

E nter Phil:ſter and P hayamond. 
Ck. My Lord is come.. © 
K. My-ſonne! © 


Blelt be the time thatThave Jean to call! : HDDONTHERO! 


Such vertue mine ; now thou art in mine; arines,. 

Me chinkes I have a ſalveunto my brefſt  (priefe 

For all the tings je diwell there, {treames of © -- 

Fhat I have my ht thee'3zand as michof} Joy. eres 

That I repent it; i fin from mine | nA 

Let them appeaſe thee, ra thy r reake _ ts 

She isrhy right to, and forget tp urge: M63. 

My vexed ſoule with that'T id befoit. | 
hi, Sir it is blotted froth by pe nov . 

Paſt an forgotten: For y oh ainr, 2 

Wham l have hos pen 'd; po have leave eve 

To makeatt honourable voyage home. 

And if you would goe furniſh'd to your Realme 

Witch faire proviſion, Tdoeiſee a Lad: 

Me thinkes wouldglidly beare you onipany 4: 

How like you this peece ?'  ** 

Meg. Sir helikes it well, - | 

Porthe hath tried it;and Gang it worth! EONS 

His princely-liking4 we Were tanea bea, | ca B | 

Iknow yourmeaning, I amnotthefirft 2550 ot! 


Theta INE OTE It. 


Can ſhameremaine perperally inme, '- - 
Sent I ? weUny princes Alves *: 


' 
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Philaſter, 


To cure ill names that meaner "_ want- 

Pbi, What meane you? + 

Meg. Youmutt get another ſhi p 
Toteare the princeſſe and theboy together, 

Di, How now, 

Meg.Others took me,andI tooke her and him 
At that all women may be tane ſometime : 

Ship us all foure my Lord, we can indure 

Weather and wind alike.  !.. - (father. 
K, Clearethou thy (elte,c or know not me for 
Are. T his earth, 

How falſe it is? what meanes is left forme 

To cleare my ſelfe ? It lies in your belcefe, 

My Lords beleeve me. and let all things elſe 

Struggle together to difhonowr me. 

Bell. O ſtop your eares great King, that I may ſpeak 
As freedome would, thenl will call this Lady | 
As baſe as be her aftions, heare me fir, 

Belecve your hated blood when it rebels 
Againſt your reaſon, ſooner then this Lady. 

Meg. By this good light he beares it handſomely. 

Phi. This Lady ! I will ſooner truſt the wind 
With Feathers, or hs troubled Sea with pearle, 
Then her with any thing ; beleeve hernot! 
Why thinke you, if I did beleeve her words; 

I would outhveum : honour.cannot take 
Revenge on you. then what were tobe knowne 
But death? K. Forget her far, ſince all is knit 
Betweene us : but I muſt requeſt of you 

One favour, and will fadly be denyed. 

Phs. Command what ere it be. 

R. Sweare to be true to what you promiſe. 

Phi. By the powers above, . 

Let it not be the death of her or him, 


Anditis granted, ,K, Beare away that boy i: 4 


To torture. l will have her cleerd or buried. 
Pbj, Oler mecall my words back, one lar, 
2 


Aske ſomething elſe, EW my; ) life andr hs 
In one poore grave, but doe not take away 
My lite and fame at once. cif: yhogtio! 
K. Away with him, cihinlairocaible,.. py 
Pbi, Turne all youreyes on me, here ſtands a man- 
The falſek andthe bafeſt of this world : ; 
Set ſwords agiin{t this breaſt: ſome hane!t wy Ton 
For! haveliv dtill Iam pitged,.ui :r > 2; 7 (ft 51.4 4. 5thk 
My former deeds werbhatefull but this laſt 4 | & 1 GENT 
Is pittifull, for T unwillingky | OA Dt Fg, 
Have given the deere preſerver of my life | 5 
Unto his torture : iS it in thepawes Ofceretal ( 
Offleth and bloud,to carry,Shis and live?:bimſelfe, - | 
Are.Dcere fir be patientiyeuor Eiy chat hand. 
K. vSirs, {trip that boy. 
Di. Come ſit, yauetentler fk will cric your conſtancie. 
Bel. O kill me Gentlephen,.. }. | 
Di, No, help lars. 
Bel. Will youtorture me 2? |: '> 2 1 
K, Haſt there, why ſtay you ?. Th 
Bell. Then ſhall not'breake my vow, 
You know juſt Godgthoughil -— + all. 
K, Hows that ? wil] Bononialle © , 
, D3. Sir ſo he ſayes, | 
K. Speake then, | 
Bell. Great King if you command 
This Lord to talke with mealone, my tongne - 
Urg'd by my heart, ſhall utter all the thoughts 


My youth hath knowne, and ſtrangerthin gs then theſe | 
You heare not often. 


K, Walke aide with him. 
Di. Why ſpeak'ft thou not ? 
Bell, Know you this face my Lord : p 
Di.. Nao. --. L 
Bell: Have you not ſcene it nor i the like ? 
Di. Yes, I have ſeen the like, but re: Aly. 
Iknow not where, Bell, Lhave beene oftennold:: 


{\ | —_— BOT, In 


4 4 Hs 
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© Me | oY 
Philifter; mf; 

In Court, of one Ezphrefia, a Lady 

And Daughter to you, betwixt whom andme = 

(They that would flatter my bad face would fveate) 

There was ſuch ftrange reſemblance, that we two 

Could not be knowne aſtnder, dreft alike. 

D3. By heaven and fo there is. 
Bell. For her faire fake -: 

Who now doth ſpend the ſpring time of her life 

In holy Pilgrimage, move to the King, oh 

That I may ſcape this torture. Ds. But thou ſpeak | - 

Aslike Ewphraſsa asthou doſtlooke, © = 

How came it to thy knowledge that ſheltves 

In Pilgrimage? -* '- -- HED 
Bell, T know it not my Lord, 

But I have heard it, and doe ſcarſe beleeve it. 

Di, Oh my ſhame, iſt poſſible ? Draw neare, 

That I may gazeupon thee, art thou ſhe, 

Or elſe her murderer ? where wert thou borne ? - 
Bell. In Siracaſa. 

D:. What's thy name ? 

| Bell. Emphraſta. 

D:, Otis uſt, tis ſhe, SY 

Now I doe know thee, oh that thou had died, - 

And I had never ſeene thee, nor my ſhame, 

How ſhall I owne thee ? ſhall this tongue of mine 

Ere cal] thee Daughter more ? 

Bell. Would I had died indeed, Twiſhit too, 

And ſol maſt have done by vow, ere publiſh'd 

What I havetold, but that there wasno meanes - 

To hide it longer, yet (joy in this, 

Theprinceſle is all cleare. K. What have you done ? | 
D:, All's diſcovered . Pbs. Why then hold you me} 

Di. All is diſcovered, pray youlet me goe., Heoffers to flab - 
K. Stay him. Are, What is diſcovered 2? bimſclfe, 
Di: Why my ſhame, CO 

It is a woman, let her ipeake the reſt. 

Phi. How! thatagain, ®D3.Itisa woman, 
7 ; ..K3- Flu 
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74 Ph1 laſter, 


P13. Bleſt be you powers that favour. Innocence. 
K. Lay hold upon that Lady. 
Phi, It is a woman Sir, hark Gentlemen, 
It is a woman: Arethuſa take ESE 
My ſoule into thy breaft, that would be gone 
With joy : it is a woman, thou art faire, 
And vertuous (till to ages, in deſpight of malice. 
K. Speake you, where lies his ſhame ? 
Beil. T am his Daughters 
Phi. The gods are juſt. 
Di, Idare accuſe none, but before you two, 
The vertue of our age,1 bend my knee | 
For mercy. Phi. Takeit freely, for I know, 
Thongh what thou did{t were undiſcreecly done, 
Twas meant well. Are, : And for me, 
LI have a power to pardon finnes as oft 
As any man has power to wrong me. 
(%. Noble andiworthy. 
Phi, But Bellario, 
(For I muſt call thee ſtill fo) tell mewhy 
Thou didſt conceale thy ſex; it was a fault, 
A tault Bellario, though thy other deeds 
Of truth out waigh'd it: All theſe Jealoufies 
Had flowne to nothing, if thou hadſt diſcovered, 
 Whatnow we know. Bell. My father oft would ſpeake 
Your worth and vertue, and as I did grow 
Morne and more apprehentive;I did thirſt 
To ſee the man fo rais d, but yet all this 
Was but a Mayden longing to beloſt 
As ſoone as found, till ſitting in my window, 
Priating my.thoughts in Lawne, | ſaw a god 
I thought, (bur it was you enter our gates, 
My blood flue out, and back againe as faſt - 
AsI had puftit forth, and fuckt it in 
Like breath, then was I cald away in haſt 
Toentetteine you. Never was a man 
'Heav'd from a ſheep-coat, to a ſcepter-rais'd 


| P hilafter, 
So high in thoughts as I, you left a kiſſe 
Epon thele lips then. which I meane v0 keepe 
From you for ever, Ldid heare you talk 
Far above finging ; after you were goney 
I grew acquainted with my heart, .and ſearch d 
What ftir'd it ſo, alas I found it Love, © 
Yet farre from laft, for could I'but have liv'd 
In preſence of you, I had had my end. . - 
For this I did delude my noble Father 
With a feign'd Pilgrimage, ariddreſt my ſelfe: 
In habit of a Boy, and for I-knew- 
My birth no match for you, I was paſt hope: 
O: having you. And underſtanding well, 
That when I made diſcovery of my ſex; 
[ could not ſtay with you; Irmade a vow, 
By all the moſt religious things a Maid 
Could call together, never to be knowne. 
Whilſt there was hope to-hideme from menseyes; 
Far other.then I ſeem'd ; that Tmight ever 
'Abide with you, then fate I by the Fount 
Where firſt you tooke me up, K. Search out a match 
Within our Kingdome, where and when thou wilt 
And Iwill pay thy dowry, and thy ſelfe 
Wilt well deſerve him. Bell, Never fir will Þ 
Marry, it is a thing within my vow, - 
But if | may have leaveto ſerve the princeſle, 
To ſee the vertues gf her Lord and her, 
T ſhall have hope to live. Are.I Philafter, 
Cannot be zealous, though you had a Lady 
Dceſt like a Page to ſerve you, nor will [ 
Suſpe& her living here, comelive with me, 
Eiyerfree as] doe, ſhe thatloves my Lord, 
'Eurſt bethe wife that hates her. 
Phi. 1 grieve {ſuch vertue ſhould be laid in earth 
Without an Heire : heare me my royall Father, 
Wrong not the freedome of our ſoules ſo much, 
To thinke to take revenge of that baſewoman,. 


| 76 Philaſter, 
Her malice cannot hurtys : ſet her free 
As ſhe was bcrne, faving from ſhame and ſinne, 
K. Set her at libertie, but leave the Court, | Fe 
This isno place for ſuch, you Pharamond | | r TY 
Shall have tree paſſage, and a conduft home Hs 
Worthy ſo great a prince, when-you come there, 
Remember twas your faults that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. Phe; Idoe confeſſe 
Renowned fir. SEEN OST CH FAG > 
K.Laft joyne your handsin one,enjoy Philaſtey 
This Kingdome which is yours, and after me ET 
What e«er I call mine, my-blefling on you, rr Mas 
All happy howes be at your marriageJoyes, LAT: | 
That you may grow your ſelves over all lands, -- VE 
And like to ſee your plentious Branches ſpring 2 
Whereever there is Sanne, let princes learne ff 
By this to rule the paſſions of their bloody oP 
For what Heaven:willscan never bewithſtogd, © VG 
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